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Strong, Even, Elastic and Freg from Kuofs.
SPOOL
DEWHURST’S jrTons

ASK FOR THE “THREE SHELLS” BRANI.

SOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA

GEo. D. Ross & Co.

648 Craig Street, Montreal,
and 19 Front Street West, Toronto.

G, R RENFREW & CO.

_FURRIERS TO HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN

ARL PRONOUNCED AS THME

Leaders of Fashtonable Furs

And are now showing a sclect
stock of

SHOULDER CAPES,
+ CAPERINES .

OPERA CLOAKS A SPECIALTY

Seal and Persian Lamb Jackets

G MADE To ORDER....

FUR_ TRIMMINGS on hand and

“====  Cut to order.

PATTERN BOOK AND PRICE LIST SENT ON APPLICATION

CHARGES PREPAID ON ALL PARCELS
DELIVERED IN ONTARIO

5 KING ST EAST - - TORONTO
35 & 37 BUADE ST., QUEBEC

BOAS, RUFFS, Etc.

FUR LINED CIRCULAR CAPES AND
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# o TORONTOQ'S RELIABLE FUR HOUSE o o

Seal. .

Garments

Your dearest wish is to

possess a seal jacket.

There’s u richness about
seal that you do not usually
connect with any other fur
garmeuts,

Tho *“‘Rivoli,” which
is hero illustrated, is a
beautiful garment, made in
Alaska, Baltic and Electric
Seal, or Persian Lamb.
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Drov post card for our
catalogue of furs containing

much valuable information.

J. &J Lugsdm

(Fairweather & Co.) 101 YONGE ST.
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A desire ‘or exclusive styles is easily satisfied here
We clothe boys satisfactorily in every respeet. Our
prices are not high, aud if they were, it would be worth

while to pay them to get such perfect satisfaction.

Boys' Reefers, $2 to $5.
% Boys' Ulsters, $3.50 to $8.
Boys’ Overcoats, $2.50 to $5.
OAK HALL CioTueErs,
115 to 121 King St. East,
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LEDITORIAL NOTES.

THE year 1896 openced in international unrest.
It was rung in with loud clamorings that smote
harshly upon the ear of two great Christian peo-
ples, since they held in them possibilities terriblo
to contemplate.  The air was filled with rumors
of war and the cries of the oppressed, and states-
men and thinkers looked soberly through the
shadowed gateway of the New Year. But 1896
closes with the darkest shadows lifted, and the
two Christian nations have been brought to a
fuller vealization of their kinship, by reason of
the cloud that lay for a little between.

Grear Briraiy and the United States owe a
debt of gratitude to Venezueln in that she has
inadvertently tested the strength of the tie
which binds them, and shown that it is stronger
than they themselves were aware; so that con-
cession, and even sacrifice if r..ed be, is found pre
ferable to an extreme issue. The Venezuela diffi-
culty has beon settled by the adoption of a natural
and almost self-evident principle of governinent,
“ that we should treat our colonies as we treat
individuals.”  The question naturally arises why
any other method of government should suggest
itself ; also whether many other problems of
statesmanship might not be solved in similar
fashion. And the pleasantest points in connection
with the settlement is tho satisfaction iv affords
to the people of both nations, and the impetus
that has been given by the entire incident to the
international arbitration movement.

Axp again the Sultan has given promise of re-
form ; and althopgh no one places tho slightest
relinnce upon his word, still fear wmay induce
something of restraint in the conduct of this
atrocious monarch. Russia and France may bring
satisfactory pressure to hear upon the Porte ; yet
this does not justify the long inactivity of Great
Britain and the United States.  Lord Roscbery’s
speech in defence ot England’s inaction was not
that of a statesman of the larger vision, inasmuch
as the policy he outlined is ane of selfishness, one
pursued by that first murderer when he asked,
“Am I my brother's keeper 7”

Isay that any British Minister that engages in an
European war, except under the pressure of the direst
necessity, excoptunder interests directly and distine-
tively British, is a criminal to his country and to his
position.

In view of the Armenian massacre we should
like to know what Lord Rosebery’s interpreta
tion of “the direst necessity ” is. Again he says
he believes that the colonies would support Eng-
land in a just and negessary war, but he adds,
and the italics are our own,

My impression is this: That the colonies would
rather take the attitude of a nation not leas Anglo-
Saxon, not leas Christian, and much more populous
than yours—a nation whose interesta aud whosoe sub-
jects have been more directly affected by those out-
rages than your own—I mean the United States—

and,whilo willing to join in iplomatic action, would
depreciate involving the arbitrament of the sword
on a question which does not divectly concern their
vital interests.

Had the ex Liberal leader been dealing in sareas
tic invective iustead of expressing an approving
conviction, he could havdly have cracked a move
stinging lash over theselfish and un-Christinn policy
of these nations. Is it nearly two thousand
vears since Christ was born, and have we got no
further than this?

———

Tur possibility of a potato famine in Treland,
recalls to the elder generation the horrors of
1845-46, when the Irish people suffered unspenk-
able things in disease and death ; when they fled
by thousands from their island home across the
sea and reached the western continent in vessels
that were but pest houses,  Down on Grosse Tsle,
out in the blue St. Lawrence, there is a silent
acreage ridged with grass-tangled mounds and
marked by a timo stained piller, where lie buried
the bodies of over five thousand Irish emigrants
of ’46, who, fleeing from starvation, were overcome
Ly fell disease, and landed at Carada’s outer portal,
tuv die.  An old, old woman, an habitant of the
Isle who went through the terrible scene, told
the writer the tale of it three years ago, and as
she talked, the wild grass-grown ridges made their
mute expressive commentary.

Ir Liberia has only one vessel in her navy, she
means to let the world know she has a uavy, and
the little black republic does not hold back from
action waiting o “concert of the powers,” or for
fear of < precipitating war.” If her nnval equip-
ment is limited, it at least. does active service,
cven to firing upon a British steamer. The
audacious courage of this navy of one commands
our admiration. It is to this prosperous African
republic that the United States looks in the
latter’s periodical discussion of the negro ques.
tion ; and occasionally the schemo of whelesale
emigrat un of the Southern negro to Liberia is
discussed. But Tiberia wust be approached
cautiously ; she has a navy.

A FEw months ago we were subdued by the
word “suzerainty,” which the press thrust upon
us at every turn: later it was “protocal;” and
now our genial Lord Dufferin has heen cruel
cnough to hurl the unkindest word missile yet
upon us in the awful phrase “sanguinary cumar-
illn” ¢ Carmarilla? suggests crocadiles, leeches,
something veptilian and creepy.  Someone  says
it means “back-stair influence,” in which case
sound and sense are once again welded.

T:1E Inst word Lias peen wratten concerning the
result ol the presidental election; but, perhapy,
the best one from a Canadinn point of view was
that spokon by Mr. A. M. Crombhie, general man.
ager of the Bank of Commeree, who, at the close
of an interview concerning the effect of the presi-
dental clectivn upon Canada, said .—
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So that I think we, a3 Canadians, had a great deal
at stake.  Apwt from this the mere fact that the
countries are contixuous, and that their gonoeral com.
mercial intorests are to a certain extont interwoven,
makes the result = cause for universal rojoicing
throughout the Dominion, for undeubtedly it means
increased progperity for the United States,

Mr. Crombie might have included our social in-
terests also,  Nay, turther still, tho interests of
all nations are so interwoven that by immutable
law the health of any one affects the international
body politic to higher or lower estate.  Perman-
ent national prosperity will never be achieved at
the expense of another nation.  As parts of one
great whole we rise and fall together.

AN avticlo in .he October Nineteanth Century,
hy Mr. C S, Oakley, decries the servico of
women in public life. Tho writer, who deals in
paradoxes, maintains finally that tho radical
relations of man to woman were settled by nature
long ago; that these are incompatible with an
uncompramising sifting of truth in public debate.
Men will not retalinte upon women, he declares,
since this radical relation is one of courtesy from
the man to the woman ; and the retaliation would
mean tho loss of her favur, “and the whole
attitude of man to woman is a request for favor.”
Very pretty in theory, but in fact how truet
Ask the woman in the buriness world, the sweat
shops, the office ; ask the widow, the poor woman
and she whom nature has made homely. JMr.
Oakley’s article will do no havn, it is a trifle late.
It should havo appeared before the Flood, or earlier
still, before the Fall. Then it might have applied.

Flohe cartoon of Nov. 18th, re the Manitoba
schaol question @ Messrs, Laurier and Sifton—-
“ That patch is put on splendid.”

Tt is open to the chuckling Conservative to
remark, ¢ But it’s only a patch after all; just wait
until he sits down.” _

Tur summer season of 1897 is going to be a2
succession of celebrations in Toronto.  Citizens
should begin taking tonics olmost immedintely
in order that they way have strength to bear the
blushing honors to be heaped upon them : Her
Majesty’s sixtieth celebration ; & Royal visit ; the
Cabot celebration ; the British Sciencoe Association
meeting ;  the International Epworth TLeague
Canvention ; alsy the ascemblage of the world’s
W.C.T.U.; yes, and the new City Hall opening.
Any more { .

Miss Cranra Brerr Mantiy is to be congratu-
lated on having won her well fought battle.  She
deserves also the thanks of all other Canadian
women, in thus opening for them an hitherto
closed profession in Canada.  She has persevered
in the face of many discouragements, and suffered
as the pioneer in any movement must, from the
discourtesy born of prejudice.  But now, baving
yielded the point, all members of the bar will ac.
cord her the courtesy that has never been refused
her by those who stand highest in the profcxsion,
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4t A Monkey Theatre

A Day with Professor Wormwood.

BY FAITH FENTON,

NTEF: two! There was yet an hour
by the city clocks before the
performance would  begin; but
a throng of httle foik and big
were waiting for tho Pavilion
doors to open; while across the
grass, thro” the gateways, and
down each street, they were com-
ing.

Thero was a rustling that scemed liko a bustling
Of morry crowds, at pitching and hustling,

Small feet were pattering, littlo shoes clattering,
Little hands clapping and little tongues chattering,
And like fowls in a farm-yard when barley is seattoring,
On came the children running.

Certainly had the Pied Piper to compete with the Monkey
Theatre his magic flute would have failed. The whisk
of a monkey’s tail hag more fascination for the average
child than the music of a scoroof flutes.

In the meantime, and Lehind the scenes, the
little animals were being made ready for the per- 7
formance. Behind the heavy stage curtain an g ../
impromptu rehearsal was in progress that would f//
have given the fast assembling audience consider-
able amusement.

Professor Wormwood’s troup consists of about twenty-four
small dogs and monkeys, with the exception of two large
dogs—a fine poodle and a young Newfoundland.

The little animals are of necessity kept in box cages at
night and when travelling. They are, therefore, glad to be
upon the stage, where they have space, much freedom of
action, and plenty to see,

As T came upon the stage, behind the dropped curtain, the
little creatures had reccived their final brushing and washing
from the attendunts, and came running up to Prof. Worm-
wood in « delighted state of freedom.

Tt was pretty to see their affection for him. They sprang
to his arms, climbed upon his shoulder, searched his pockets, and
chattered to him in lunguage as expressive as ours, mayhap, if we
but had the clue.  One little lady, Boo-boo, gave him the prettiest
of greetings ; leaping away from the attendant she sprang upon the
Professor’s lap, put her small black arms around his neck, stroked
his face, holding it between her cold littie hands, all the time chat-
tering in inflections that intimated a world of confidences. And the
Professor answered her smiling :

“Yes, yes, Boo-bor of course. Are you going to be a good
girl today 1 If you ure I shall find a candy for you.”

He searched his pocket, and in a moment there was a leap
from chairs and perches, and a general descent upon
him from Charlie, Pete, Uncle; while the little dog-
faced monkey, whose one-time nccident left her with
a limp, hitched herself across the tloor in regular baby
fashion. They were all satisfied with a taste of candy,
then sent back to their seats.

The task of dressing them came next, and from the line
of clothes which hung over the wires, the attendants put
on the little trousers, ghirts, coats and hats. The older
monkeys of the troup submitted quietly; but one or two
new ones objected as emphatically as a naughuy child. It
was amusing to see one wilful little dame shake one arm
out of her small sleeve, while the other was being put in ;
turning her face away, giving angry shrieks, and behaving
generally like an wilful two-year-old.

It was even more amusing to see her become suddenly
submissive, accept the situation, as it were: and then
when the attendant left her fully dressed, to slylv wrigale
off the little coat, letting it slip by degrees from her
shoulders, giving sharp cunning glances at the attendant,
and assuming a most innocent pose if his eve strayed in
her direction. .

“J bhought her on Tuesday,” said the Professor, as I
dirested his attention toward her. “This is only the second
time she has been on the stage.  Our first step in training
is to accustom them to their clothes and to the other ani-
mals.  We let them come at once upon the stage, and they
soon grow to feel at home.  After that I take them
in hand.”

He had picked up a small whito poodie that crept to
his feet, and nursed it as we talked.

“Puoar little Pansy,” he said, earvessing her. ¢ Poor

indeed

The

little blind girl. She is such an intelligent and
atlectionate little creature,” he added. *“'She used
to do lots of good work before she lost her sight.
Now we just let her do a little. She waltzes
prottily and rides one of the Jarger dogs.”

A. mischievous young monkey in striped frock
who was playing about the wires, had beeu watch-
ing tho Frofessor and Pansy, with a keen s#ucy
air, now ho slipped swiftly down the poles, ran
across and guve Pansy’s soft white curls a vicious
little pull. Then ran away again.

“Charlie, you villain,” cried Professor Worm-
wood, with a laugh. “He's the scamp of the
troup. Just a baby fellow yet, and as full of
mischief as—well as o monkey may bo. There's
no harm in him though, only fun.”

During the performance Charlie and Boo-boo are
left free torun about. Fromy corner behind the
scenes I could see Charlie’s tricks. He took de-
light in swinging on the wire, and letting the long
cord attached to his collar dangle in the eyes of
the dogs sitting on the bench below. He sur-
prised the Newfoundland by leaping suddenly
down on his back, giving his ear a twesk and
bounding away again.

When an atteudant knotted the cord of another

monkey or a dog to a chair back, Charlie immediately pro-
ceeded to loosen it with his sharp little teeth, then rushed
up upon the wires, from which he watched the conse-
quences of his trick. He never lost an opportunity of
pulling another monkey’s tail, or tipping him off the wire.
None of these tricks were on the programme, and were
unobservable to the audience.

Charlie secmed to be
the practical joker of the troupe, yet a favorite

wivh the men.

auditorium had filled rapidly as we talked, and
looking through tue curtain wesaw a house packed
to the topmost gallery.

The Professor put Pansy upon her chair and
moved among the animals, patting them, cpeaking
to one and another.

“ They know when the curtain is up as well as
I do,” he said. “ Ready, little ones? Over to the
table then.”

Six of the little animals, monkeys and poodles,
ran over to the toy table and took their places.
The remainder straightened up, the dogs sat
erect, only Charlic hastened to give one more sly
tweak of a poodle’s tail, before the curtain rose.

They perform their tricks willingly ; watching
fromn the wings, they seemed to me eager, rather
than otherwise. They like the applause and the
movement, and areincited by each other. Again
they always look for the Professor’s approving pat
when they have done well, and sometimes the bit
of candy that is always found in his pockets, or in
those of the attendants.

The programme went on rapidly, monkeys and
poodles finished their tea party. Then they jumped,
turned somersaults, swung, walked the tight wire,
the little dogs bearing their full share of the
entertainment.

After tho performance the animals have their
supper. Bread and milk at night always, through
the dny vegetables and fruit in variety. It is
interesting to see how well they agree.

We stood among them and watched their relish
of the simple food. Monkeys and dogs eating
out of e same dishes. The monkeys had the
advantage, inasmuch as they first filled their
pouches, and afterward swallowed as much as
they could. Some beautiful snow white puppies,
fairy dogs in sizo and purity, together with a
baby monkey, creep about uncertainly, but with
great content, and the larger dogs and monkeys
do them no harm.

I have interviewed various trainers of trick
animals, but never one who impressed me moro
favorably than Professor Wormwood. Ho is a
college graduate, a trained clocutionist and a skil-
ful veterinary surgeon, and, best of all, he loves
his little creatures.

We had several long talks together, and next
month I will give some interesting details of the
Professor’s own life,and his experiences in training,
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7 ’ | & & & By Maud Tisdale, o8 ot &
J \l \//'/\///%/ HAT! Chris'mas Day agen? Oh dear—how the days roll aroun'—
¢ éﬁ// Scarce gives a fellow time to git his last year’s puddin’ down;
/@}; I mind, well, how, when Santy Claus came ’long o’ Christmas Day,
)_4.'“’ ,/_/ The days seemed weeks, an’ weeks seemed months afore they rolled away—
‘Qflﬁ N When all us youngsters us't to hunt our biggest stockins out,
77 S An’ hang ’em where old Santy Claus could easy git about—
g/ An’ oh, the fun we us’t to hev; the games we us't to play,
" For them was happy, smilin’ times on Grandad’s Chris'mas Day.

But when old Santy Claus was gone, it didn’t seem the same
For grow’d up folks don’t hang their stockins on the iron crane,
An’ Granny she stopped tellin’ us her tales of fairy lore,
When Mary stuck the kissin’ bush above the kitchen door.
*Twas kinder sad to be grow’d up, to lose dear Granny's tales,
But still the Chris'mas joy was left;—the puddin never fails,
An’ Santy Claus aint everything ; for after all I say,
I’d sooner hev the kissin’ bush on Grandad’s Christmas Day !

For blind man’s buff an’ “ button button,” tag, an’ every game,
When Wary got that kissin’ bush, seemed very, very tame—
I reckon that I hung about that door an’ bush awhile,
For, “ get one if you can,” was in her purty saucy smile.
But as she couldn’t dodge all day, I caught her there an’—well
Them branches has a purpose—so there ain’t no need to tell.
You bet I got my Chris’mas box—in sunshine make the hay!—
An’ I married purty Mary at next Gran’dad’s Chris’mas Day.

Ah! that was many years agone; yet, strange as it may seem,
I feel 'm back a boy agen—bein’ grow’d-up’s but a dream—
For Santy’s slid adown the years to make us young once more,
“T'o hang the stockins on the crane, the bush above the door ;
To help to stuff them stockins too, with every kind of toy—
Oh, Santy is the chap I ween, to make us girl an’ boy.
An’ when we’re tired rompin’—while our childern’s childern play,
I'll steal a kiss from Gran’ma at their Gran’dad’s Chris’'mas Day !
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BOOKS.

AMONG OUR

HI senson of al-
bums and fami-
lybibles is upon

us, O woman—and
unless you want your
good big-hearted
friend of the vpposite
sex to he caught in
the meshes of plush
covers andgiltclasps,
see that you let him
know in nquict way,
what is your choice
and inclination in
huoks.

A man, whether
his relationship be
far or near to her,
may always give a
woman a book ; and
thus it is that he
stands helpless  be-
fore the book counter
while the glib clerk
induces him to invest
in some much illus.
trated, gayly bound
monstrosity, which
the gentle recipient
looks at with dismay—then says with a lovely
smile, “The poor dear fellow.”

She puts the monstrosity away, but, she keeps
the tender thought that brought the smile---so the
aift is not altogether amiss,  But that it.a]luuld Le
consigned to @ top shelf, when it might have
teen her daily companion throughout the months
—there’s the pity of it,

R 3 £ %

Tnstead of the family Bible, there are the daily
text books for the spiritual woman, the bonks of
chuice selections for the intellectual one.  The
modern daily-thought book is really a delight in
the inspiration and uplifting that it brings into
the day’s work.

Such a volume lies upon my dexk mnow, =«
second  Philips Drooks vear book for IR96-7, giv-
ing a brief selection from his sennons for cach
day, together with a bit of verse from Faber,
Emerson, Browning, Whittier, George Macdonald,
or similar writer.  “ Good Cheer for a Year,” as
it is entitled, is a litde volume, full of ‘uplifting
power, and the envichment it affords our daily
life may not be measuved.

Yose Porter’s “Gift of Tove” and “Gift of
Peace,” arve two attractive vear books, of simpler
calibre, daintly bound in white and gold, and
and containing cach a year of daiiy texts, holding
in every one of them scriptural promises of “love”
and “ peace.”

A friend of mine gave her young twin daugh-
ters these books last year; and they took much
pleasere in comparing their “love” text and
“peaee” promise cach day.

In selecting such hooks, it is well always te se-
cure the best 5 if purely literiry, those from the
writers of sweet strong spivitual perceptions ; if
Bible texts only, see that they ave wisely

chosen.
- " *

I remember using such a buok a yvear ago,
which upon being opened one morning gave me
the text, ““And Peter sat and warmed himself.”
It happened 1o be an urusually cold morning,

“A Knsh' of the Not” by Amelia Rarer, Wi, Briggs
Toronte.,
ol Cheer for the Year,” Phillips Brooks: A\ Gift ot
s A Giftof Lone,™ Rose Porter,  Year books, Fleming
A, Torante,

Mics Jooay ~ Massion, The Viei av of Faitly,” Wit

To Warih Whie" " Where Love Is, taxl s Ao ™ Gift hook
lety, Fieming Bevell, Teronto.

“hoate Carpeaie and Thowe Minister<,” by Ian Maclaren,
Flenung Revell Co., Toronto.

N

and lnyving thoe little volume down, T said, ** Wise
Peter,” and proceeded to follow his example,
* * *

While we ave referring to books on the higher
hfe, there are two booklets T can recommend as
well warthy of reading.  * What is Worth Whil(,”
and *The History of our Faith,” by Dr. Anna Ro «
ertson Brown. They nre brief essays, Emerso.-
ian in thought, yet, perhaps, touching moro closely
the real inner lifo of woman than the gentle phil-
asopher of Concord could.

I should like to quote freely from the wise and
beautiful things spoken by n woman to women;
but these small sober volumes are within the
reach of all, being prettily bound in white, gold
and violet, and costing only thirty-five cents.

« Miss Loosey’s Mission ” is a tender little tale
in the same series, while in “Where Love is God,
There God is Also,” Tolstol teaches in his own
effective way the truth we are all se slow to grasp
in its beauty that

Who gives himself with his ahs feeds threa
IHimself, his hungry neighbor and Mo.

* * *
Among our buoks of fiction, there are so many

to choose from for women, quite apurt from the

standard volumes.

«Cranford,” “Prue and I,” by Curtis; Miss

Repplier’s bright essays ; “ The Seven Dreamers”

by Mrs. Slusson; puems by Jean Ingelow, Mrs.
o 4 o R o 3

Erowning, Tennyson. Our Canadian poets,—-es-

pecially, perbaps, Miss Wetherald and Bliss Car-

Our Canadian writers,—Thomson’s * Old
Savarin,” Gilbert Parker's “Seats of the

man.

Man

Mighty.” Clifford Smith’s “ A TLover in Home-

spun” These are a few among my favorites—

and every woman, and many men are sure to en-

joy them.

Do not bay a book for a gift which you do not

know something of, and unless you are sure it will
bring pleasure to the recipjent.

“A new story entitled “A Knight of the
Nets,” by Amelia Barr, comes to us from the
Mrs. Barr is too well
Her

stories are usually of high even tenor, and she is

Briggs publishing press. | R
known as a writer to require recognition.

always safe.  If her work lacks dramatic power,

at least it is invariably graphic and artistic. In
“A Knight of the Nets,” the author gives a

graphic picture of life in « fishing villiage. She

carries the reader instantly into the atmosphere

of her tale—and we find it interesting to spend
a leisure hour in her company.

There are some effective lessons trught in this

volnme—old lessons, but none the less necdful
to learn ; the danger of mesalliance, and the mis-

chief wrought when a man’s mother and wife
The
merit of the book, however, lies chiefly in its

struggle for precedence in position and love.

faithful delineation of life in a fishing cottage.

KATE CARNEGIE,
“The last word upon Drumtochty has heen
written,”
last leaf of “ The Days of Auld Lang Syne.” And

yet ¢ Kate Carnegie” came, and we discovered that

in this splendid girl, the General, the genia! Dr.
Davidson, and the greatest of all, Rabbi Saunder-

son—in the lights and shadows of the Scotch coun-

try ministry—there were yet further kindly annals
to record, and yet another phase of life to develop
in Drumtochty.

#“Kate Carnegic” has all the virtues of Lan
From a literary pomnt of view
it may stand higher than either of the former vol-

Maclaren’s buoks.

umes. Dut it will never supplant them, never
even reach their degree of popularity—since it ix,
perhaps, necessarily on a higher intellectual plane.
To inquire into the ways of voung Carmichael,

and the thoughts of the dear old Rabbi ; to follow

that “besom” Kate and her father in their remi-

niscences and analysis of the Scotch peasant char-

wits our comment as we turned the

acter; to properly appreciate John the beadle ;
and be present at tho yearly Snerament— this de-
mands u more thoughtful 1eading, & higher cul-
ture in the reader, than do the earlior skotches,

Yot this rather adds to than depreciates the
vulue and charm of tho book, to those who love
thought for thought’s sake, and who by inhgrent
sympathy are able to walk « with these minisars Y
through their Scotch country parishes, and know
their flock even as they.

* Kate Carnegio” is n high spivited girl, whom
we all like, but whom we suspeet Carmichael will
find a trillo self-willed, as o wife. Dr. Davidson,
whom we have met before, and the General, ave
dear gentlemen of the old school ; while the young
minister, Carmichael, is a splendid fellow, just
such an one as we think Ian Maclaren himself
may have been in his early ministry.

**You havo been very acceptable,” said a worthy
elder, ¢ wonderfully so for a young man. It is right,
however, to add, that it was not by preaching that
you commended yourself to our people. Your sor-
mons are what T might eall hazy — you will get hold of
the truth by-and-by, no doubt ; but you have a gift
for visitation.

The exact quality and popularity of this gift was
oxcellontly stated by the wife of a working man,

**Tammas misses Maistor Carmichael juist terri-
ble, for he wud come in on a forenicht an' sot, an’
smoke, an’ haver wi’ the gudo man by the ‘oor. He
wos the maist divertin’ minister 2> ever saw in the
West Kirk.”

He arrived without intimation by tho nearest way
that he could invent, clothed in a shooting jucket
and a soft hat, and accompanied by at least two dogs.
His coming created an instant stir, and he plunged at
once into the life of the household. 1Itis kept on
fond record that on varivus occasions, and in tho
course of pastoral visitation, he had turned the hay
in summer, forked the sheaves in harvest, sacked the
corn for market, and driven a gude wife’s churn,
after which honorable toil he wonld eat and drink
any thing put before him, and then would sit indefin.
itely with the family before the kitchen fire tellingtales,
till he would remember that he only dropped in for an
hour. . . . soitcamoe to pass that, notwithstand-
ieg s unholy tendency to Bible criticisin and other
theological pedantry, Drumtochty loved Carmichael
hecauso he was a man.

But the finest character and the most lovable is
the Rabbi-—scholar, mystic, Calvinist and little
child all in one ; surely the dearest old bookman
that pen has ever depicted. No quotation, nor
even selected chapter can do him justice. The
Lok must be read in entivety to give him a gen-
erous meed.  Yet here is a ““taster.”

Carmichael meets the Rabbi on the country
road, and finds him going in the divection opposite
to his destination.

“ Rabbi, tell the the truth, have you been snuff-
ing?”

This is a acarching question and full of history.
When the Rabbi turned his back against the wind to °
snuft with greater comfort, he was not careful to
resume his original position, but continued carefully
in the new Girection.  This weal'ness was so well
known that the schoeol bairns would watch till he had
started, then stand in a row on the rvaq and block
his progress. Then there would be a parley which
wou. L end in the Rabbi capitulating and rewarding
tho children with peppermints, whercupon they
would see him fairly off again and go on their way,
often looking back to seo if he were safe, and some-
how loving himmore for his strange ways.

This was only one of the dear old scholar's
peculiarities, but our smiles grow gravely reverent
before the spiritual shadows of his life.

The closing chapter, which tells of Carmichael’s
betvothal, brings “our Kate” to surrender en-
tirely in her own spirited fashion.

And so the annals of Drumtochty close for all
time.

REVIEWER.
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Stadeland. +

BY HECTOR CHARLESWORTILL

*PHEN one sits down to
write ‘of Christinas-
tide in the theatres,
one’s mind naturally

turns to thoughts of pantomines
and Christinas spectacles,and the
thousand jolly, nonsensical en-
tertainments that are associnted
with the day sacred to the mes-
sage, ¢ Peace vun earth, good-will
toward men,” which on that day
took fleshly form. To besur the
fashion of these jollities has
passed away in America, but
the legend of themn still ex
ists, and across the sea the scene
painters, the singers, the dancers,
tae comedians are preparing for
Christmas mumming. Lven with
v us Christinas week usuanlly means
z packed theatres, and the play has its
function in the season of rejoicing.
But somehow one’s mind wanders
\ away from the tevels of the theatre as
we know them from the audience puvint of view,
and the thought of what Cluistinas means to
the homeless ores of the stuge-world—that devil-
may-care set of people who make the merri-
ment for us who look on at the play. What
does Christmas mean to the actor? A better cer-
tainty of geuting his salary that week—nething
more, I am afraid. One of the cleverest artists
of the day recently said that the actor lives apart
from the everyday-world, in a little dream-world
of hi. own, and only wanders into our practical
sphere when he wants something to eat. This
saying, wkich in-addition to being witty, contains
a great deal of truth, is more or less pathetic in
its application to Christmas-tide. The festival of
Jesus’ biruh, which is 2 token of rejoicing in the
world at large, of kindlier glances from our
friends, of homely comforts, and of the laughter
of little children, is usually a season of keener
loneliness to the wanderers of the stage. Probably
the thousands of people, rich and poor, who go to
the theatre for a Christmas treat, never think of
how the .omedian may be wishing to be with his
wife und lus youngsters five hundred miles away
—how the leading !ady may be longing to kiss her
little child away off there in the distance, how the
agent who stands at the door, and has no share
in the actors’ triumphs, is lonely, and would give a
week’s salary for a Christmas dinner at home.

Actors are 2 curious folk, they are vain and reck-
less and unscrupulous, perhaps. They knock about
fromn place to place,and do not meet with much that
could make them better. They may not be rogues,
butina way they are vagabunds, because they must
sacrifice all those joys of home which are after all
the sweetest joys of all, the joys of goud-fellow-
ship and cheer. And so they journey on ¥rom
place to place, and sce new faces constantly, and
make new acquaintances; and if, perhaps, they find
a real friend, and o good une, once ina while, they
must tear themselves away ere the friendship is
begun, and follow the same routine as before.
The variety of the astor’s life fascinates many an

acdent mind ; but in
reality it ixn monoton.
aus vanety, if such o
paradox iy bo per-
mitted. It is tho same
course over and over
again, only it is n
ditferent sort of rou-
tine from that of the
bank ¢levk.

It is natural for
most human beings to
run in grooves. Monotony, if we only knev it is
the staplo of most of our lives. Thero is no pro-
fession that does not finally becomo menutonous
to ity practitioners. In reality it is the monotony
in our lives that holds us prisoners; that fasei-
nates us ; that makes the actor always an actor; the
business man always & business man ; the lawyer
always o lawyer. No matter how badly ho acts ;
no matter whether he be a self-confessed failure ;
the player never wants tu give up the field he has
chosen. He hangs on almost wvariably till death
rings down the curtain.  And yet, though the
monotony of his experiences fascinates him, it
must not be thought that the joys he has sacrificed
luok any less beautiful to him, or that the senseof his
loss dies away. The feeling of his homelessness ean-
not fail to liestrongly upon the actor at Christinas.
tide.

It often happens that the husband and wife
travel together in a company, and then, perbaps,
the loneliness is not so keen ; but still the wife is
a little blue at the memories of days gone by, and
she is thinking of the mother who was a little
tenderer than usual on Christmas Day, and of the
noisy brothers who got up so early to look into their
stockings, and lnughed so much about it. And the
husband, like ail of us, has memories of that sort
too. ‘To most grown people, without family circles
of their own, Chrisunas brings its under-taste of
sadness ; and to these dreamers, who hurry over
the claborate hotel menu for Christmas Day, the
past is doubly real. And then, too they must not
be thinking of enjoying too much of the Christinas
dinner upon which the hotel cook so prides him-
self. It is, perhaps, the Jeast poetic thing above
Christmas Day, and yet one of the heartiest fea-
tures of it, that humanity makes it tho occasion of
a deal of overeating. ‘The actor cnnnot give way
to this degustatory consolation, however, hecause
for him it is 2 day of hard work, a long matinee
before a throng of a good natured people, and a
long performance to follow, At midnight when
the grease paint is washed oft'; when the costumes
are carefully hung up, and the ordinary attire
donuned, the man or the woman forgets about the
stage for awhile, and remembers that Christmas is
over, and that it has been a day of sad memories
and hard work.

To the man or the woman who has no one at hand
to call one’s own, the day is sadder yet. Christmas
comes to us with snow and sleigh bells, some-
times, although occasionally even in this bracing
zone of ours, the sleigh of St. Nicholas must scrape
over mud and stones, But the actor may be away
off in the humid south, while his nearest aund
dearest ones aro enjoying the Christinas snow-
flakes in the north. And just here T am moved
to tell of a little incident which does not teach a
very good lesson, but which has a good deal of
human nature in it. It is of a comedian who
always cracks his jokes with gusto that wins his
audience, a joyous individual whose name a good
many readers arve familine with.  Ie has a wife
and some youngsters whom he loves very much,
and when he goes forth on his travels it is gener-
ally with an aching heart. He happens to be a
Canadian and he associntes Christmas-tido with
snowflakes. But une Christmas be was away off in
Texas and it was raining, and when he woke up in
the morning he thought of his wife and his babies,

and of thoe frost ana sleigh-bells, and the plom
pudding, and he was home sick for Canada, A
he went down to breahfast and said  * Merry
Christmas ™ to the colored waiters, and they il
“Merry Christmas™ in & wellow,  olwequioes
wiy, but that did not make him feel any better
And hotricd to ke friends with seseral people,
but they had enterprises of thewr own en haud
and did not appreetate his lonehness. And s he
wandered off threough the rain to the matines, and
back again to dinuer and off' to the theatre onece
more.  Thoe audivnees were sympathetic and gen-
crous but somechow he felt kmeher still to see
everyone 8o huppy.  And after it was all over
and his Christiias way nearly done, he wandered
into the bar-roum, as actors sometimes du, to get
what he ealled & “night enp.”  Looking nlong
the barho saw the familiar label of & well knowe:
Canadian brand of wnisky, e had got <o low
in spirits that the sight of thix bottle that had
come all the way from Canada made him happy.
He felt willing to pay double ite price, and here
it is well to draw the curtain, T am sorry to sy
that he wans in a sense happier still when he went
to bed, and I am sorry that the whole episade is
very farcieal, yet it struch e as pathetic when
I heard it, and perhaps the pathos of it 13 my ex-
cuse for telling it.  When o man gets desperate
with loneliness ho will grasp at a steaw.

Christmas to the children of the stageis happier
than for their elders, just a~ it is the childven’s
season everywhere,  Taey have no memories to
make them sad.  Breryl ody is pleasanter to them,
even than usual, and makes great efforts at spoil-
ing them. They receive, perhaps, a mulitude of
presents from the goud-hearted prople thay they
live among, and bang up their stockings at the
hotel mantel-picee. Only there issomething rather
pathetic in the thought of these tots who have
to work on Christmas Day when to so many thou-
sand of little ones it i3 & holiday ; and the idea of
Christmas at & hotel instead of at home saddens
one, I know of one company where there will be
o happy family part, on Christmas Day, thuugh,
even though it be fiwr from home. Tt is but an
ordinary company playing a very thread bare melo-
drama. Papa playsatramp,and manuun playsa jolly
boot-black, and their two little golden-mired bHoys
are the children of the piece. It's as happy a
family as you will find anywhere, and they will all
try to make the hotel fare seem like Chreistinas
dinner at home, and the little lads will be up
vomping in the hotel eorridor with a bright and
early call of “merry Christmas.”

Once in a while you find these family arrange-
ments that help to ameliorate the falseness and
tinsel of the dream-world I have spoken of.  One
could write something more, perhaps, nbout the
sorrows of the many players scattered over the vast
reuches of our continent, who will spend Christ.
mas with the desolate feeling of those who aro
stranded with an outlook of want and misery ahead.
At Christnas-tide, however, we try to make all
humanity forget the wolf that hovers at the
heels of the stragglers in the vace of life. Tho
thought that should be in our minds is simply
that men of whatever degree have sympathies and
sorrows thay make them kin; for
this was thae religion of the Oue
whose coming we all of us cele-
brate. Saint and sinner
join. hands at
Christrans-tide.

r




&t ¢ Grey Cottage.

By Mns, CLAXTON.

HE cottage was old and grey. A pear
tree ran vver the front of it; there was
a wooden porch covered with jessamine
and honeysuckle, which promised to be
very sweet and delightful in the spring. It stood
in a pretty garden, sluping down to a tluck
hedge . beyond this, and much below it, ran the
lane leading up into the village. A large walnut
tree and some tall fir trees shaded the cottage to
the south, while the hill, on t” ¢ side of which 1t
was buailt, protected it fram  the north winds .
they blew keenly enough at times.  An orchard
divided us from our neighbors at the back , from
the front we looked vover the thatched roufs of a
few low dwellings to the wide valley beyond,
where a lazy river wonnd in aud out through
clumps of pollards. A\ picturesque mill and loch
lay to the left, to the 1ight a graceful spire rose
in the distance,

Such was my new home, It was chosen partly
for its retircment and its pretty sarden, chieny
on account of its low rental and the inexpensive
neighborhood,  The nearest town  was  three
miles off; more than that when the floods were
out, as was often the case, for then the short cue
across the jields was impassabie.

This t5rey Cottage—called <o, possibly, from
the old grevstone of which 1t was built  had be-
longed to an aged man of the name of Vallver.
He had purchased it <ome fifty years before. By
nature, as ve heard, he had been close and mix
crly, saving up by little and little until he was
ceputed to be very rich, s wife bie lost shortiy
after their marriage : and since that time he had
led a most selizary life, the oniy other inmate of
the cottage being an aged hiousekeeper, very deaf,
and as eccentric ax himself.  Oceastionally a mar-
vied sister woulld came aver to spend a few hours
with him, Lt never staved vver the night. These
visits were fike angels’ in dike being few and far
between: but o anothor respeet very  unlike
angels, fur they never tonk place without a quar-
rel, aud a declaration on the part of the sister,
Mrs. Dittern, that she wonld uever enter the
house again,  People said her only reason for
muking these quarreis up, was the old man's mon.
o3, Bethat ax it might, virtue proved to be its
own reward, for when he died it was found he
had leit Lier nothing.

The old gentlenan was wonderfully fond of his
warden, working in it e wreater part of the day,
and seldom going besamd 1. Tt was strange that
with all hi< e for his lowers, he should sever
heve vasead to show them to his neighbors, On
the contrary, he did what he conld ta keep them

.
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trom theirsight.  During his
life the place was unknown
land ; and, consequently, the
subject of much curiosity, especinlly
to the village children. Mr. Vallyer
always seemed to be on the lock-out
if they attempted to peer and pry through the
hedge or over the gate, and he carried a thick
stick, with which he would make sudden lunges
and thrusts, scattering the young visitors igno-
miniously. It was not safe for juvenile eyes to
gaze into Mr. Vallyer's property.  Another pecul-
jarity he had. 1t was to stand by the garden
gate in the gloaming leaning on his stick, and
watching the few people who went up and dewn.

It has been said that he was supposed to have
saved money. Noae—save a few pounds—could
be found after his death. It then became kuown
that he had purchased a life annuity, which had
died with him. The cottage and furniture were
left to & nephew, a chemist in Londun.  Not re-
quiring to live in it himself, he advertised it to
be let furnished. Two maiden ladies had taken
it first by the month; but they had quickly given
notice to lease, cumplaining of damp and cther
disagreenbles. They had, however, always been
cunsidered rather crotchety people. I, with my
two preJty nieces, Hilda and Cecily, touk pusses
sion at Michachnas, a few weeks after they left

We were pleased with vur countiy home. The
few neighbors were friendly and suciable. T be

gan tolouk upon thelittle Grey Cottage as ahaven
of rest after a changeful and troubled life.

As our old servant, Martha, was not quite as
active as she used to by, 1 enquired for a char
wuman, to come in twice a week to assist her, and
was recommended to a Mrn. Briggs.  She did not
do her work amiss, but her propensity to gossip
was irreprossible,

“You should sec the place in spring, maam,
when the gilly flowers and stocks is out,” she
said to me one day when T was in the kitchen
making 2 tart, and she stood at the other end of
it cleaning brasses and tins. It looked heauti-
ful when the Miss Jessops first came here”

T wonder what made them leave so soon ™ 1
remarked. ¢ Damp, the agent told me: but T
have discovered no damp about the cottage.”

“It weren't the damp, maam,” was Mrs,
Jrige’s answer, and I thought her tone sigmifi-
cant. .\t fiest they liked 1t— ob, so much ; bat
in a little time they said they must leave.  Diualit-
iess,” lowering  her voice, *‘they  had  their
reasons,”

« Perhaps they found it toc lonely 7

* No, and it weren't exactly the loneliness,” re-
turned  Mres. Briggs.  *Not  that  altogether,
maam.”

I asked un wmore; for gessp, though  Mrs,
Brigas chief failling, was not one of mine: but
went un with my pastry-making. She, rubhbing
fiercely at the copper teakettle, began again after
an interlude.

“Did you chance to hear nothing about this
cottage, maun 1™

** Nothing particular.
to hear?”

“Perhaps 1 ought not to tell vou, ma’am; you
might be seared,” returaed she, as she lonked at
me over the kettle,

“Searedd ! Not I Teay tell what yoau have 7o
tell.—if it concerns the catinge.”

Why! What is there
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“Well, ma’mw, it’s a healthy
place and a pretty place; that's
for sure. But—it’s about the old
gentlemen.”—* The old gentleman !”

“Old Mr. Vallyer. They say he is in the
house.”

“ Why, what do yor mean1” I asked, feeling
somewhat as the woman had snid—scared.

“It's said, ma’am, that he never went out of it,
though his funeral did; that he stopped in to
haunt it.  Folks talk of something that happened
here years and years ago; sume friend of Mr.
Vallyer's came from over the seas to visit him.
They used to quarrel, and one night the stranger
was found dead in the garden. Some thought
the death didn’t come about by accident; that
Vallyer knew more than he said. Anyway, it’s
pretty sure that he can’t rest now, but is about
the place troubling iv.”

I am not especinlly superstitious, but I confess
T did not like the tale. Mrs. Briggs continued,
Her tongue, once viled, would have gone on for
ever.

“The first to see hine was the Widow Munn’s
children : he had been dead about a month. I
was at her place, helping her with a duy’s wash-
ing. *Mother,” said they, running in at dusk,
‘we have scen the old gentleman at the Grey
Cottage ; he's leaning over the gate with his stick
Just as he used to be.” They weren't frightened,
thuse young children . they told it as a bit of
news. The Widow Munn lovked at me, and I at
her, and then she whipped ‘em all round, thinking
it might be the best way to put it out of their
heads.”

I laughed, and said the children might have
veen mistaken,

* 8o they might, wa’am,” assented Mrs. Briggs.
“The next to see it was 2 stranger: a young man
coming through the village one moonlight night
on his way to Loudun, he was walking it. He
went into the public-house, down there in Green-
ford, aud called for = gl.ss of ale. While be
was sitting by the fire drinking it, he began to
talk. ¢ What uncivil people you scem to have in
these parts,” says he.  ¢T asked an old gentleman,
standing at his garden-gate half way up the hil),
whether there was a public-house near, and he
would not answer me : he just stared straight in
my face with his glassy looking eyes, and never
spohe.” The company in the taproom stopped
talking at this, and looked =2t one another.
‘What sort of an old gentleman was it,’ they
asked : ‘hiow was he dressed?’

“*He were a ling grey coat, with a curious
iittle cape to it,” says the traveller, ‘and a spotted
white kerchicf, tied loose around his neck, with
the ends hanging, and hie had a stick in his hand.
Very civil, I mustsay he was! I asked him the
question in a louder tone, thinking he might be
deaf ; but he never answered, only continued to
stare at me,” It was the dress of old Vallyer,
waim ; he never were any other, and I'll leave
you to judge what the company at the White
Hart thought of it. A great deal of talk went
about Grecaford next day,”

We found that Mr. Vallver's ghost was firmly
believed in by the neighborhood.  Fortunately
wy nirces were xensible girls, and only laughed.
The stories 1ol were made a source of amuse-
ment to them, and their young friends. They
treated the suliject as a good joke ; sometimes in-
truding irreverently near the confines of that
atrange and mysterious world beyond whose veil
we know so little, and which, it bas always
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secmed to me, should be treated with vespect, if not
with awe. On ono occasion I folt obliged to
expostulate,

“Why, Aunt Cameron,” eoxclaimed Hilda,
laughing, “ I um almost sure you believe in the
ghost | ¥

ccily took the matter wnsre seriously, and
agreed with me that too much fun had been made.
After that, it was a favorite joke of Hilda's to tell
her friends confidentinlly that Ler aunt and Cecily
belioved in old Vullyer’s re-appearance.

Weeks pnssed away, during which we saw
nothing, and the winterset in A youag nephew
of mine, and cousin of my nieces, came to spend
some days with us ; chiefly, I believe, on account
of the skating. His arrival made Hilda and
Cecily think it high time to make a little return
for the kindness and hospitality which had been
shown to us; or, rather, to induce me to think it.
I let myself be persuaded, and ¢ards went out for
a small evening party.

The evening of the party arrived, and brought
our guests. Sixteen in all, including our own
young people ; I made the seventeenth. The time
passed pleasaatly, and lastly dancing was intro-
duced. ‘They had had a few quadrilles, when one
geatleman had to leave, to catch a
midnight train: and a double set of
lancers was formed after his departure,
onc was lacking to make it up. There
were only fifteen. You may think it
strange I should enter into such par-
ticulars, but you will see.

“You must do double duty, Leon-
ard,” I said.

* No, aunt,” exclaimed Hilda, with
a saucy smile.  “You shall invite old
Mr. Vallyer to join us. I wish he
would!”

All laughed ; and then our neigh-
bor, Mrs. Goldsmith, a tall, handsome
woman, called out that she had no ob-
jection to dance with the old gentle-
man—should iike to. “ See, here he
ig!” she went on, making & bow to
the sofa cushion in her careless merri-
ment, and taking it up in her arms.
Yol are not accustomed to dancing,
siv, we will go to theside. Now et us
begin.”

I had been so used to playing dance
music, that I did it quite mechanically,
often turning half round on the music
stool to wat~l the dancers while my )
fingers were busy. My wicces were fine-looking
girls, and I liked to follow Hilda’s striking figure
and Cecily quict grace as they moved through
the mazes of tho dance. After striking up the
first inspiring chords of the Lancers, T turned to
see how Mrs. Goldsmith was getting an with her
«partner.” She stood opposite to Cecily and
young Kirby, a rising cngincer, with whom she
was dancing. Hilda and Leonird wer: at the bot-
tom of the set.

"There wasa good deal of laughing av the cushion
at first, but it soon subsided, and T was glad of it,
for T had fatigued mysclf much in preparing for
our little entertaiument; my head ached now,
and the mirth jarred upon my nerves. I began
to feel in that stage of weariness when voices
sound far off; when the Lands work on at what-
over occupies them, without help from the brain;
whern the thoughts ronm awny and the eyes sces
things mistily. It suddenly struck me that the
room was growing very cold  Just as Mrs. Gold
smith was passing me, cushion in armm, I felt a
shiver.

“Ten degrees below freezing point last night,
and colder to-night,” I thought to myself. *“What
shall we come to t”

Turaing Tound again to look at the dancing, I
nnticed how very pale they appeared, and how
singularly quict. Why had they ceased talking?
As Cecily glided past me, 1 was atruck by her
face. It was whitc as marble, and her blue eyes

were steangely distended and fixed with a puzeled
kind of fascination on My, Goldsmith. Mine fol-
lowed them. That ludy was moving through the fig-
ure in her stately mauner, the cushion still in her
arms, and a fixed snile on ner lips; and by her
side—now, was it an overwrought brain or was I
dreaming? Surely the latter, for T felt no sur-
prise, no alurm—-there danced by her side a litile
old man !

This old man was dressed in a long grey cont,
with a little cape, and a white spotted necker-
chief loosely tied, and he carried a thick stick
in his hand. Fe danced in an old-world fashion,
executing his steps with great precision, aud mak-
ing formal bows to his partner and the rest of the
company. Just then Mrs. Goldsmith laid the
cushion back on the sofu; shivering apparently
with cold, she took up a scarf, and wrapped it
closely round her, dancing all the time. It was

now the grand chein in the last figure, and for a
moment or two I lost sight of the old man. Sud-
delny there was a wild scream—the dance stopped
—Cecily had fainted !

A medical man, Mr. Brook, ‘was the party. He
attributed Cecily’s attack to the intense coldness
of the weather, and to the morning'’s skating, when

she must have over-futigued
herselif The depression most
of them had felt during tho
last set of quadrilles he put
down to the sane cause—un.
usuzl cold.

Cecily continued very poor- —

Iy the following day. Shecon- =~

fided to me privately her extraordinary impr:s-
sions of the previous cvening. I found taemn

to be similar to mny own; but 1 mentioned

nothing to her about myself, and laughed a little.

“But I did sce the old man, Aunt Cameron,”
she persisted. “He was by Mrs. Goldsmith’s
side.”

T would not listen.  Oa the contrary, I treated
the matter_entirely from a common sense point ot
view ; endeavoring o "persuade her that the
whole thing was due to ar overwrought imagina-
uon.

Cecily tried to take up my view of the case.
We agreed not to mention the matter to Hilda,
or anyone clse.

“ Piease, Mr. Cameron, you are wanted,” said
Martha ta my nephew, interrupting us that same
evening when we were all sitting together, young
Kirly, the enginecr, being with us.

“Who is it 1" cried Leonad.

“Will you please coma aut, sic ; he wont't give
any name.”

Lconard went out.  He came back in & minute

or two, and beekoned to Kirby, who was playing
chess with Hilda,

“It's nothing,” he said, as we all started up.
*Oaly Marthn has been frightened at some one
standing at tho back door and then going awuy
withous spenking. Wo'll go round the gardon to
ke sure no tramps are nbout.”

T loft the roomn myself, thinking of tramps, and
of nothing else. The cottage was so low and so
corvered by fruit trees and trellis, that it would
have been a very easy matier to climb into the
bed-rooms. My window, just over the porch, had
especial fucilivies that way, and I went up to it.
Opening the lattice very gently, I concealed my-
seif bLehind the curtain and looked out. The
moon was bright. The voices of the two young
men reached me from below.

“It’s queer, Kirby—after all the talk, you
know. Martha suys she opened the door to get
some wood, and there the old man stood. She
thought it was a veal tramp, mind you, and she
did not like his swaring in her face and never
speaking. I am sure 1 saw him; he was going
round towards the orchard.”

“Very odd!” replied young Kirby. I saw
him too. He was leaning over the front gate.”

“ Aud, by Jove, there hois now !”

*“ Whero?”

“ At the gate.”

T don’t see him!?

¢ Nor do I now—he’s gone.”

Yes, there was no mistake; J saw
him too from my window; the old
man leaning on his stick at the gate,
where he used to stand so often in life.
Presently the two young men cane in,
and T went down.

“ Have you seen any tramp, ieon-
ard1”

“No, aunt. Not a tramp.”

“What then?  Anything?”

“A little old man leaning on a stick.”

“TI saw him too, Mrs. Cameron,”
added Mr. Kirby.

*We had better s y nothing to the
irls,” whispered Leonard.

“No, nor to anyone else, Leonard.
The whole place would be astir.”

“What—on account of old Vall.
yer?”

I nodded. Just then thegirls came
ranning out.,

“What n long time you have been !
Have you found him1”

“Of course not,” Leonard replicd.
“He had got clear oif': those tramps
are cunning. Let us have supper—
it's awfully cold !”

This sccond little episode put me
very much out of conceit with my
pretty cottage. My nicces had a press-
ing invitation from Leonard’s mother,
and were to return with him to Lon-
don. I thoughtI would go away somewhere too.

Tt was the aiternoon of the day before Leonard
and they were to leave.  We had had ono heavy
fall of snow, and the air was again thick with the
feathery flakes. Strangelydepressed, both mentally
and badily, I stood alone at the window and
looked out over the valley, which lay so still under
its great white shroud. At last Cecly came in
and swod by wme.

“You will be very lonely, aunt, after we arc
gone.”

“Ay.” And then we stood in silence.

Sudd-nly the girl laid her hand on my arm, as
though to attract iy attention. A chilly draughe
of wind seemed to blow through the room, raising
the hair off my forchead with n pricking sensa-
tion.

A feeble, beat figure, leaning heavily on a stick,
passed slowly and silently from the door to the
other window, A coal falling in the grate, the
flame flickered up, shio~ing distinctly the old man
whom I had twice before seen!

{Concluded on pape %)
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CHRISTMAS CUEER.

Christinas comes but once o year,
And when it comes 1t brings sood cheer.

4 S’l‘I R up Sunday,” having past, it is time for
us to bestir ourselves and get our Christ-
mas cheer in the way of mincemeat and

plum puddings prepared.  They rre always bet-
ter for being made a few weeks before being used ;
and besides, there is always so much elve to do
and to see about during the last few days before
our greatest Festival, that we have two very good
and suflicient reasons for having so arduous a part
of our preparations made in good time.

About Minoemeat.

Personally T think it a great mistake to put
meat into nir cemeat sinee it is usually served
after a hearty dinner of meat.  And at all eveats
it is 1 very condensed form of nutriment, and be-
ing wainly composed of protews, or fond which is
diggested in the stomach, it does not seem fair to
vive that already heavily taxed organ more to do
by adding meat to our sweets. IHowever, T will
give recipes for hoth kinds—with and without
meat,

Mincemeat with meat:

Two pounds fresh, leau beef, boiled, and choppcd
fine when cold; ong pound suet chopped very fine,
five pounsds chopped apples, one pound seeded raisins,
two pontids curmnts, well washed, ﬂll't‘(‘-(]!l:ll'lcr.\‘ of a
pound of selected citron, one mnd o half teaspoons
cinamon, one grated nvutmes,two tablespoons ground
mace, one tabiespoon each ground cloves, alspice and
salt, tweo-and-a-half poamds brown sugar, one pint
sherry, aud one-half p oot bndy,

. Mincemeat withotrt meat :

Four pounds of chopped apples, one-and.a-kalf
pouttda chigped suetzone and-a-half poands curmats,
washad dried and picked weer; one-and-one-half pounds
seeded rasins, thice ponads brown sugar, one pound
citron cut thin ;. the grted vind, juice and pulp of
one wrange , the greed rind and juice of two lemons,
onc-lialf onnee cinuanon ; one half ounce of cloves,
allspice, and wace, wined : one aunee salt 5 two nut-
weus grted 1 onehall pint of braedy 3 one-hadf pint
sherry,  Chop alt the fruits and saet theroughly, mix
well with the suga, salt and spice. aud pour the
wineael broedy over the whole, These aet as a pre-
seevative and prevent the minee meat from souring
evenaf hept for tonths,

Euglish Plum Pudding.

Twa ponlds minns, seeded @ twa pannds carmnts,
waell washied sl prehest enver s one-hindf ponud aitren
two pontids bread enmubs o two pounds chopped snet,
e and wnded nud of three lemons ; six cage well
beaten 3 two peontels livht browa wngar ; four nutmess
grated ;. one tablespeeenfull, <alt: wilk. Min il
the fraut | thoronghly, thon add g and milk.
a nitle at a taue, soliling eaeefally to nake it most
caottgh tostiel torethier, but not wet, Fill anld the
deured stre evenly fulll eover wath eloth, tied wver
tightly and bal veolily for el oo When
watted for use bl vne hemre These pnddinies wall
Jast al) winter, They shienld be served with sauce.

Hard Sauce.

W enp Yeatter, beaten to a eream , stic in slowly
ol enp e s ael et well, Tales a plate, and
with the bl beef a kmife wet 1 cald water, shape into
N o of 3 paneeapile, crade aver it a Littie notues.
]{t-q‘p (‘:-‘l.

Cream Sauco.

Wil wine.  One grarter cupe batter epvamed with
v bdf cage peowadened suzar s xdd twe tdesgennsful
of sherry ad twee Gdblespoonaful of emvam. When
the wane awl eream wre added 3t will make the sauce

have a curdled appearance, but by beating well in a
warm place it will soon becowo smooth und cremny.
Thotup of the kettle isa good place te do the final
beating, but great caro must be tasken that tho sauce
does not becomo hot and the butter oily.  If, how-
ever, it should do so, put the basin in a pan of cold
water and go un beating until it beeomes smootn and
creamy.

Homeo-Mado Candles.

Homeanade candies seem always the sweetest,
and wo are at least sure of their wholesomeness.
The girl who can muke bun bon boxes and candies,
is practically independent when the time of
Christinas giving arrives.

The amateur candy maker, who wishes for suc-
cess, will find it wise to purchase a box of the best
kinds of candy #nd use them for models, for tint
and shape, a8 home-made candies ave so often
made too large. The amateur cannot hope, how-
ever, to give to hercandy the finished style of the
professivnal who employs numerous expensive
michines and utensils in the making of his candy.
Another reason why home-made is less desirable
than confectioner’s candy is that cane sugar is so
excessively sweet.  Professiotals generaliy use
part glucose, but if <his is not easily obtained,
vinegar or cream of tartar in small quantities will
remove part of the sweetness, and make the candy
more palatable.

Fruit Candies.

Take a spoonful of marmalade jam, or stiff fruit
jelly and stir into it enough confectioner’s sugar to
muko w stiff dough.  Shape them in any desired man-
ner and roll them in chopped nuts, pistachio nuts
very finely minced being perhaps the prettiest, mak-
ing the candies look very mossy, and the juice of the
pistachio contrasting so well with any other colors that
may he used.

Naple Croam.

One and one-half pounds of maple sugar, or if this
cannot by abtained, use the same quantity of hght-
brown sugar, and three-fourths cup of cream ; boil to-
gether until it strings, stirring all the time, then add
# teaspounful of vanilla extract (this will not be
necessary if you havo maple stgsr  and stir until the
mixture cools, and until it is getting too thick to pour;
turn it into a buttered psu, and if desired sprinkle
blanched almonds over the top.

Croam Candy.

One pound of sugar, one balf cup of water, and one-
half teaspoonful eream of tartar.  Put all into a
gianite saucepan and stie until dissolved, then boil
wizhout stirrimg until at as battle when dropped into
cold water, then add ane teaspoonful of butter and
ane teaspoonful of flavoring, and pour on & buttered
plate to canl.  As soon as cosl ennigh to haudle pull
untl light colored.  Form inte fancy shaps s, or cut
in hus.

Popcorn.

Although popeorn can hardly be elassed ax a
candy, it is so light that a large guantity can he
caten with no 11l effects, and it therefore, com-
bines well with rich candies, and stringe of it
make a pretty and inexpensive d-caration for
Christmas trees,as well as giving emplovmeat to
the small peaple anxious to ascist in whatever is
going on at this festive season,

For sugared corn make a plain sugar syrup,
and boil uatil it wi'l candy in cold water. A cup
full of suyar i enough fur three quarts of papped
varn.  Mix the corn quickly with the syrup seeing
that every kernel gets its share. Sprinkle a part
with colared sugar before it couls,

Poprorn DBalls.

Far his puepeene the corn must be carefully popped
el sorted, and all Jhe bad keraels removed. It may
be cheppnd tine or the tnly ketoals way be left as
they aie.  The same syrup may be used as forsugared
vory, but less eorn must be used a3t will require a
givater projortion of syrite to held the alls togother
than when vach kernal is seperate. 1 the corn is
warm the syrap does unt eond s quickly and the balls
will retain ther shape better. When the corn is
clinggend atd maxed wath the ayrupait wany be packed
w bnttered pax formng cither eakes ur barm,
Nyrtup of any flaver o1 color aay o usad, and

choppod nuts or grated cocoanut mixod with the
corn.

Mince Pie,~or Ohristmas Pudding Candy.

This consists of a little of overything in the
way of nuts or fruits, held together by some sim-
ple forndation candy. The raw white of an egg,
mixed with powdered sugar is suitable forpthis
purpose. The fruits may be candied cherries,
plums and pineapple, or seedloss rasing and citron,
and the flavoring mny be a blending of spices
similar to those used in mince pies. After the
materials are thoroughly mixed pnck in a box
lined with oiled puper, and leave for a while to
ripen, then cut with a sharp knife into cubes the
size of caramels,

Coffee.

Coffece appears to bo the favorite beverage for
the winter holiday scason, and it now takes the
place of wine in many homes.

For a really nice cup of coffee find s mixture of
two-thirds Juvu and one-third Mocha is excellent. It
should be fresh ground, and for a pot of coffeo use
the proportions of one heaped tablespoon to a cup
(balf pint) of wuter. To the ground coffee add the
yoke or white of an egyg, with a spoonful of water to
dilute it; mix thoroughly until all the grains are
coated with the egy, then pour in the boiling water,
simwer for five minutes ; and steep at a temperaturo
just short of simmering for ten munutes more. The
coffeo is then done. It should be served at onco with
louf sugar, and ecither hot or cold milk or cream.
The coffee should be perfectly clear, and of a fino
color and flaver. Use in coffee-making either silver,
grnite ware or carthenware puts—ncever tin, They
sliouid be perfectly clean before using ; special atten-
tion being given to the spout.

Table Garnighings.

Now just a word or two about Christinas table
decorations ; for no matter how simply we live
duriug threo hundred and sixty-four days in the
year, on this three hundred and sixty fifth, this
feast day of all Christiun countries, we desire to
mark the feast with some bit of garnishings.

One might enlarge upon the subject of table
decorations in gereral, and show how mach of
refinement is not merely indicated but inculeated
in the family by the presence of dainty table
trifles, but just now we wish o indicate the shnple
garnishings appropriate for the Christmas dinner.

My country housckeeper of o humble home,
who had neither conservatory nor gay satin rib-
bons, placed at each plate n little spray of cedar,
plucked fresh and fragrant from the bush “down

he road,” a few yards of baby ribbon, scarlet,
blue, white and pink, costing but a few cents,
had been purchased a few days before and was
tied into knots at the base of each little spray.

Fath~’s was red, mother’s blue, Arthur's pink
and white, baby’s white ouly, these were fastened
cach on the dress bodice and coat after the
dinner and worn for the remainder of the day.
A vase of pressed ferns and preserved haw berries
stood an the table centre, with a bit of the ribbon
kuotted about it

The plum pudding came in with = cedar spray
in it« steaming centre.

and that was all] yet with freshest of table
linen, and a dining room heavy with sweet smel-
ling boughs, it was real Christmassy,” as Arvhur
said.

From this simple and costless garnishing. we
may go upward to the primrose and cheysanthe-
wmwm centre-picces ; the roses at cach plate: the
enstly little German Christias tree that the {lor-
ist exports; even the rare archids. We may spend
ax nany dolhus as we will, yet for this our mid-
winter feast, I am not sure but. that my country
friend with her humble means had also the truest
art instinets

Only do nut consider the rich food all that is
needed 5 have rather a simple fare with suitable
garnishings. JRAN Jov.
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| I / How vast the changes, past all thoughts or-guesses!
So tall the babies that our hands caressed!

The Christmas fairy—years since in long dresses,
And Laurie farmirg far away out West.

JUST YOU AND I

is such an old word, and such a simple one

that we have to say to-day—as old and sim-
4 ple as the Christnas story itself, and 21 need

ful to be uttered.  So it shall be spoken with-
out flourish of phrase or color.

And it is this: Christinas shall bo to you and
me what we make it; not what others make it for
us: but rather what we make it for others and
oursclves,

A truism, you answer me. Yes; but again ¥
say onc that needs to be spoken. For there is
much talk today, in the slipping away of the
tiines and seasons, of tho gradual disuse of the
festivals which mark them.

And this is naot well, friends. We need our
Easter and Thanksgiving, our Christinas and New
Yenr, and all the bright feast days that life their
flower heads above the duller level of the vear's
field of days. For modern thought and the higher
criticism are ruthless scythes that mow the turf to
closcst cropping ; and althoush they mako of ita
most velvety level, yet our hearts hunger for the
daisice and buttercups and the wild waving grasses
wgain.

, We need our Christmas ; wa eannot affard tolet
itgo, ‘
,-'_'.‘ﬁe_re is little danger of forgetting it in howes
;whegt childven are.  Santa_ Claus and the Christ.
(agpe; Iroe, tho carols, and the dear old Christas
Boey-—al] thers woave their euchunted atminsphere
gver-childdife dwells. But in the childless
¥, or thoso out of whizh the littlc ones have

*Twas up that hill we trudged along together,
Regardless of the bleak December sno,

When Cinderella braved the wintry weather,
And Laurie was the Prince, so long ago.

I

BY LILTAN CLAXTON.

I

The plne trees wave above you, grim and sere,
Let me recall you as when first I found you,
In days helonging to a distant year.

EEAR 0ld-time Home, the shadows close around you,

Let me sweep back the time that followea after
Those hours that I am dreaming of to-night,

When you were all astir with talk and laughter,
And all your windows were aglow with light.

u.

.1 think 'twas here—my memory fails me slightly—
1 think 'twas here we sat and joked at tea,
And on this spot, If I remember rightly,
0ld Santa Claus unrobed the Christmes trece.

1w,

V.

rpassed; in the homes where tho atmo.yhere is no

longer enchanted, but clear and Jdry with
breathing of adult years- -there it is that Christ-
mas must be made much of, or from them wi' come
the too familiar cry, * We have lost our Christinag,
it passes with us as a common day,” or thet still
sadder one, “It is the dullest day in the vear”

There are men and women who may not care
that such is the caso; who are content to give,
grumbling, the few gifts t» - ~-nsider that con-
ventionality demands, to cal - too rich dinner,
drowse away the remaining “oury, und ge to
bed uttering  thankful excimantion  that the
Christmas has passed for at least another year
Cur wornds are not for these.

3ut there are others who are not thus content,
and who truly mourn the dullness of the season, or
its unmarked passing; men and women without
childven, without much means, or it may be with-
out homes. To such T give the word “make
your Christmas.”

“ How shall we make it1” comes the query.

The answer is brief but it comprehends all,
“Put the Christmas spirit, within you ”

Again tho question is asked, * How shall wo
do this1”

And I answer, with suggestions most simpla;
for our speech is not to the wealthy, not to the
vich living and covetous thinking, who, Indced,
neither desiry nor vaderstand  the Christmins
spirit; but to those out of whase lives Chrisumas
has somchow slipped away, and the cohscrvance
oach yoar has taken n greyer b

Tirst there are the Christmas v. -rreens  The

vi.
Yes, ye have changed, ye merry 1ads and lasses,

Ye have trod further along life's rough track,

Ah me, how vain to stem Time as it passes,
Ah, how impossible to call it back!

Vil

And yet our idle thoughts will turn and hover,
About the airy, golden days of yore,
When we awake to find the play Is over,

The footlights are blown out along the floor.

v,

Dear Old-time Home, the night wind moans around you,
The forests close about you grim and grand,

The silunt mists of eventide surround you,
A silent shadow in & shadow land!

AAVAAAAA AVAAANRAAAA VAAAAR A VAL SARAAANS ARV VARAAA YAV VVAARAANN VAAAAAANAAAAN VAV VAAANMARAANAAAAVVVVLWVVAANN VAAY

very odor of the fir and cedar suggests Christimns,
bringing visions of the little conatry church, with
its fragrant green festoons and crimson lwerries,
its mottors, its carols, and all the happy childhood
associations. No home should he without. the
Christmas evergreen, whether it be the mansion
or'th(\. single room.

Then there are tha carols—the acar old hymns,
and the Messiah, if you are musical enough to
roach up that far  Sunday schools, cloirs,
charuses, are busy practicing the bright, Christ.
mas music ; 181t suggesting much that you should
find opportunity to join them, as singer or lis-
tener, dwing December davs, so when tho
Christmax service comes vou shall be truly attuned?

There are the Christmas papers abtio, Ouo or
two lying upon your tahle, with their bright illus
trations anrd amusing sfories, are not they acer:
sary to the season’s pleasure and stimulative of
the season’s thought 1

Again, wa may let our minds dwell much on
the Christinas story ; until, whon the hright lmsy-
ness of the duys are aver, and we lift our eyes to
the starry sky, there shall emmne briore us thn vis.
1on of that sheep-watching in the Tastern ficlds.

This is making tha right Christmas atmasphere;
one that we shall live in, not for one day only, bat
vuring ull the December days.

e who cramps his Christmiag inta twenty-frur
hours, knows nothing of its expansive power, Tt
should begin with tha first bit of cedar picked up
from the weighted stroet dray —it shauld continue
on in sweet 1nfluenco till Eastar enfolds it in the
wanvle of her glorious shining. Fartn Fextox,
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note of the scason.

Even av the present \

date of writing in N
I

Novembe: it ic difti-
cult to say exactly what or
wvhich wili be the prevailing
style for the seuson’s ball gown.
Bug there is plenty of variety ia
styles, and within broadly defined
lines no woman of taste is likely to
go far astray.

We have had chats with several
leading modistes and the heads of some of To-
ront’s best known fashion cmporiums,  We have
had news of the daintiest gowns that are making
ready for fortune’s favorites minong Canadian
women, and we record the results for our readers.

Skirts of evening gowns are showing n ten.
dency toward vimming.  An effort is being put
forth to revive the luce flounce, also lace slashings
inseams.  Whether the effort will be successful
tln_s season tl3c {irst large ball will tell, but the
plin skirt will Le as hard w0 dislodge as the
sleevo puff,

The bYolero, revers, and even double-breasted
cfects are carried into the evening hodice.

Good Ince will be used. Tt is standaed. Pearl
trimmings will also be used for budice trimmings.

The wide folded bel: is much in evidence on all
bodices, even evening ones.  In the latter case it
is made of the dress material, and carried up
=.arly to the armpits, giving n corselet effect. The
upper part of the bodice is then wusually of
chiffon, and forins » baby waist.

We illustrate in No. 1 2 badice of this fashion,
just turned out by order from a leading Toroato
modiste  The dress is of cream figured taffeta.
The skirt, sleeves and deep-folded belt are of the
taffeta.  The upper part of the waist is of crys-
talled brussels net over plain satin.  The effect of
the sparkling net over the satin is verv rich. The
Lelt s ot < raight but lowers toward one side,
and is finisted with soft rosettes,

The sleeves are small pufis. Al evening sleeves
are umaller than those of last year. )

In No 2 we show an especially dainty evening
badice, tritmmed with pearl pendants reaching to
the waisz,

We shaw in No. 4 a remarkably prelty bodice
made for the daughter of one of our senators, and

B el Sy 'R

KGR OKENBIBHENENT
%@? Evening Dress Inklings. & o# %@g Tt
%@%@%@%@%@%@%@%@% bivo ground

RZ fitted for in-
@ formal dinner

or five o'clocks.
is of silk
plaid, a pale

the back the yoke is plain and the silk below
guathered slightly.  These shirt waists are of overy
color, and are really alinost n repetition of the old-
time “garibnldi.” Thoy are usually worn with
the narrow belv of leather.

Less costly and perhaps more serviceable for
the worker are the flannelette waists. The ma-
teriul comes in various pretty colors and stripes,
and washes well. Worn with the white cuffs and
collar, which promise to endure all winter, the
effect is decidedly neat.

barred with
delicate pink and white satin stripes, and woven
with rosebuds—a faint dresden effect very charm-
ing. The close fitting sleeves wrinklo softly to
the shoulder where they finish with a pufl. The
deep-folded belt reaches
up benecath the arm,
comes to a point in the
centre of the back and
slopes to the left side in
front as shown in Figure
1. This style is exceed-
ingly becoming to the
small slender figure for
which it is intended.

. Both folded belt and

ald ,
Ty oo bolern are fashions for

W:\' the slender.
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Collurs suggest ties, and just here, aithough not
upon the topic, we may remark that the clerical
collar (fastening at the back), and the short tie
are essentially tho latest fashion and quite piquant
and becuming.

To return vo evening gowns, brocades and vel-
ve‘s are the materisls most in vogue, but in addi-
tion the crepe de chine will be much used, and
not a few delicately flowered silks,

Chiffon promises to be again most fashic..able
for evening bodices, the full waist being made of
it, with bolero reliefs of the dress material, Lace
boleros are alsoshown. Spangled net is also ex-
tensively used.

Bodice and skirt are of one color this season,
waists in decided contrast being avoided.
Yellow in varijus shades from cream to chrys-
anthemum brown promise to be fashionable,
while white and rose color is being mude up as
a fnvorite combination. Heliotrope and violet
tints also hold their place.

Where old waists ave to be made
to do a second season’s service, the
color of the waist wust he repeated
in some measure in the gkirt. Chif-
fon will veil satin or silk that isa
tride sciled.

A pretty theatre waist of white
chiffon over vose piuk silk has a
bolero jacket of black lisse, with an
npplique of cream lace on it, and the

sleeves and bodice are both
trimmed with black velvet

A charmine
° ribbon.

suit bodice for
dress  purposes
is illustrated in
Figure 3. The
material is bro-

The evening sleeves are
nearly all ver; short, and
some of the prettiest are

cded mixed made simply of
cloth, black wov- very full frills.
en with a bl e Fig. *°
flecking. The showsan
bodice is made effective
not with bolero, sleeve of
but zouave jack- thiskind,
et of the cloth, one of
slightly pointed the pret-
at the back and tiest of
cut with points the sea-

and pointed revers
in front. The revers
are faced with blue
Satin, and the jacket
edged with a Lead trim.
ming (blue, black and steel

beade.; The front of the bodice is of white
accordeon plated chiffon over blue satin, A
deep belt of the sr.in reaches up to meet the
Jackst both at front and back. The cffect. is
again to give tho haby waist beneath the jacket.
Tt is decidedly stylish and attractive.

The silk shire waist is In mode for morning
and house wear, and it is cmphatically a comfortable bodico to wear
uader the winter coat.  We illustrate (No. 3) one of wine colored silk
made with the -egular shirt sieeve, fold down the front and three deep

tucks each he led with three fine tucks, simulating a yoke in front. At
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PEDDLRLDTIDEERY
® LVENING DRESS WRAPS. &

®
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THE half length oloaks are in favor for the

season for evening wear. They are a
full circle in width and fall in graceful
ripples.

All delicate shades in brocaded satin and vel-
vets are most fushionable, with fur or silk quilled
éiuings and bordering of the soft creamy Thibot
ur.

The collars are very deep and set up high at
the back.

We show in No. 1 an_exceedingly rich evening
cloak of one of the darker velvets. It is of
golden brown velvet, deeply embroidered with
gold beads and »" in a rich conventional design.
It is lined with  .ite brocaded sotin and border-
ed with a depth of the Thibet fur, which is carried
around the high collar. This cluak is one of the
bandsomest of the season.

In Fig. 2 we show the mother hubbard opera
wrap, of which we spoke in the October fashion
pages. It isone of the rahes de luce of the sca-
son. This one is of fine lavender colured ladies
cloth, made with loose front and watteau back.
It 1s linzd throughout with fur and has deep
collar and cuffs of the Thibet. The sleeves are
large and-loosely gathered, and the robe through-
out is delightful in ite soft, rich protectiveness.

It might be repeated with slight change for a
winter dressing or boudoir gown.

_ In opera head wraps, the cowl hood accompany-
ing the cape is largely revived. It is warmer
than the light fascinator.

The simpler cloak shown in F'gure 3 is of pearl
grey cloth lined with grey squirre! fur. The cowl
hood is large and loose, and arranged in small box-
pleats about the face, each pleat being finished
with & small button. The hood is lined with
white satin, while a revere shaped facing of satin
on one side of the cloak front gives a relief to the
grey. This clouk is soft and dove-like.

The long cloak capes have not yet returned
into fashion, but they will never go altogethor
out, since they are so serviceable for the evening
trolley or the walk ; covering the evening dress

and pro- tecting from
cold.

The soft surface opera
cloth is very desir-
able for g these cloaks;
or the heavier bou-
clecloth in some
W arm colors,
crimson deep
blue, golden
browns, et c.
Some charm-

ing offects are obtained also in brocaded cloths.
The desideratum for the woman who usually
takes the trolloy is something warm, soft, all-
enveloping, not too cumbersome, and, in addition,
effective.

The full ball dress demands n carvinge, but
there is the concert, theatre and dinner, which
demands, perhaps, only demi toilet ; and for this
the street car und a cosily enveluping, yet protty
wrap, is all that is necessary.

The eormine caperine will be in evidence dur-
ing the winter as an opera, or theatre wrap, it
is effectivo and a protection from draughts for
the wearor of the decolleto gown. Ermine wil)
aiso be used by whoover is fortunate enough to
possess it, for border trimmings for opera closks.

i/
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LATEST HINTS FOR ZUIE MONTI.

The tailor-made skirt is reatly gored. The
bodice is made much like & riding basque, close-
fitting, fastening straight down the front, with
slight skirt ripple, and trimmed across the front
with military braid and frogs or buttons. The
noilitary effect is carried out ns far as possible.

The very full godet skirt looks heavy and cum-
bersqune with its excess of fulness now that a skirt
of wore moderate dimensions is coming in‘o favor.

Some of the plrin cloth gowns ave braided very
claborately around the skirt and on the bodice
with Prussian braid, which is mixed with metal-
lic tinsel of various colors.

Hyncinth purple is one of the new shades in
cloth and lustre. Tt is much worn this mnonth,
and makes a pretty, if somewhat accented gown.

The new skirt, tucked or gathered around the
hips and made separate from the lining at tho
bottom, is shown ameong the new gowns as the
latest fashion, Lut the prettily gored skirt fitting

the hips closoly is so much more becoming, espeo-
inlly to those of nmplo proportions, that the newer
style will hardly find favor at once.

Silk gowns aro gethered in at the waist, and
again two or three inches below, on & card which
makes o very pretty effect, while cloth gowns are
finely tucked down from thoe belt about five or six
inches.

A dressy and vich little opera wrap shown by
a leading furrier is of rich brocaded velvet, crim-
son with black design. Tt is shorter than those
shown, and is trimmed with the grebe fur,

Sleoves are cloge fitting to the shoulder, whoere
frills and puffs of modorate dimensions relieve the
slim effect.

In not a faw instances, where tho arm is
pluap, the shoulder draping is dispensed with
and ribbon i3 broug'it up from under the arm and
knotted or bowed ug n the shoulder. ‘Che result,
is decidedly dressy.

The ¢ wrinkle” effect is carried out in soft
materials, and for dress effects ; the plain
coat sleeve is preferred for cloths.

A pretty sleeve is close fitting to with.
in six incaes of the shoulder, where it
falls into a fulluess which is draped into
a *caught up " effect.

Al nanner of braid is in evi
dence, the military and tubular be-
ing especially popular.

The bolero edgcé with
i'}‘ beaver fur is one of the rich
xy' fnshions for dress bodices.

The clot « -astuine en suite
will be wori. + ore or lesy al)
winter., But t..ving the cold-
est months the Tur coat will
largely replace tho lighter
jucket.

A good fur coat is always in
fashion, since they are invar-
iably expensive,

Q‘i
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With the reduction of the
sleeve, fur capes are giving
away largely to the coat.  Al-
though the handsume half-
length cape of fur ur bLroends
remains in ficst fashion for
elderly ladies.

The skirt of o double-breasted basque extends
only to hip depuh and stands out at the back in
ripples. . . :

Trimmed skirts are gaining favor and overskirts
ave promised in the near future. In fact, they
have already put in an appearance in very defin-
ite shape on some of the Intest Parisian gowns, be-
ing of » different fat.aac and color from the under-
skirt, and whethoe we ke them or not they arve
here for our cousideration.

-

The fashions in gowns just at present are de-
cidedly pretty, and moderation, except in expense,
tules the day, but the diminishing slesves and
skirts mzke the future in fashion seem rather un-
certain, and tha prospect of finding a handsome
gown all out of styls in two or threo months is
not pleasant for anyone but the dressmakers.
But a1l changes are brought about so graduaily
now that we need not anticipate any sudden dif-
ferences in style. Tho great varicty of veally
fashionavlo moterials and a1l the permissiblo com-
binations help to simplify the dress problem in
many ways, since cheap fabrics can bo made vp
into attractive and fashionable gowns.

’ Mapax.

LT A U

[} T




CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

Decombor, 1896,

NAAAAANAAAAAANAAAAAANANASMAAAAAA LT

¢ Tell-tale Writing. 5“2

R KX By Shitley Denison & &
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OW that Christmastide is here, many are
probably turning for a time from the
serious work-n-duay things of life to sub-
jects, which, by their novelty, will inter-

ost and amuse. In semrch for new entortain-
ment has anyone ever thought of graphology—-
the art of telling clharacter from handwriting 4
This is 5o new in DBritish countries that it meets
with the incredulity which the world generally
bestows on novel sciences ; but, if this be scen by
any such sceptic, let him or her bring out their
Christmas letters and scan the pot hocks and
hangers there appearing, in the light of the follow-
ing remarks, and then decide whether there may
not be a very great deal, after all, in this much
abused subject.

To prove this, let us consider a few of the
chief rules by which character is delineated—so
to speak—from the various strokes, long or short,
connected or separate, heavy or light, of which
writing is composed.

The proper significance to be attributed to each
sign depends primarily upon the general impres-
sion which the writing first conveys. Having
once decided that a specimen is superior, we may
then more readily find a flattering meaning for each
sign ; if inferior, we must, alas, generally speak-
ing, assign it to sume less agrecable interpre-
tation.

The ease with which the question of superiority
or inferiority is reached depends simply npon the
student’s taste and judgment; no spe”- know-
ledyte ix requived.  If wriling is simple wad clear
(though not necessarily very legible), if the letters
are easily formed, without ostentation or vulgar
flourish, and if the capitals, especially, are not
only simple, hut tasteful, the superior nature of the
writer is shown. Where the wrniting displays
oppusite qualities, or if it is labored or ill-
arranced, we must come to a contrary conclusion,
All the following signatures, as may be imagined,
are examples of superior writing, but we may
take that of Her Majesty to 1llustrate this poing :

Notice
the severo
simplicity
of the

small letters. Their rigidity is only

tempered by the ariginal capital let-

ters with their long and graceful

strokes.  Theve is nothing conmonplace, howvever,
as will be readily seen by comparing it with the
copy baok head lines, by which children are daily
tortured in the vain attempt to make their poor
little dots and dashes conform to the featureless
perfection of their madels. The easy flow of the
pen throughout, the wide spaces hetween letters,
the graceful capitals and the marked individuality
uf the strong, carrectly formed letters, impart to
the writing that air of uprichtness, power and
dignity, vhich in her acts has won for Her Majes-
ty the regard of the whale world.

Mervely vemarking thar «“bad” writing from
& copy huok standpaint may be quite the reverse
geaphologically speaking, let us paxs on to somo
important. graphologic signe.

One of the most noticeable diversities in wiit-
ing ix the ditference in slope.  Some ketters in-
cline forward, some are stff and upright just as
our grandmothers used to sit. Others slope
backward like vaw recruits trying to stand up

straight ; while some writing exhibits varying de-
avees of all three positions.

"This inclination introduces to us a very itpor-
tant department of the humen charactor—that of
tho attections or feelings.

Forward sloping writing shows affection or
sensibility. 1f the slopo is moderate, as in the
case of Queen Vietorin, the aflfection will be tem-
pered by reserve. Inclining forward as it does,
aflection must be there. It may be deep and
strong, but it will not too hastily fasten itself
upon any object.  As the letters incline more to
the right, this reserve disappears, and, unless
other signs of strong will arc seen, such affection
will becume more pussionate and less prudent,

Upright letters show that reason holds sway
over the affections. Love is pussible ; but it will
not soon assert itself, and it is a remarkable fact
that o lurge number of our “confirmed” bach-
elors will be found to write unbending, upright
hands.

| gé 2T Lo, Zj/‘/{%

Writing having o backward slope displays con-
straint or dissimulation. The writer either will
not or eannot betray his feelings, and in a selfish
hand such penmanship will be worth watching,
as love of self and dissimulation form a suspicious
partnership.

If writing slopes in all three directions we may
look for an emotional, sensitive and possibly
changeful nature. Love will be there; but, un-
less strong will and unselfishness appear, love
may stay but may seek other worlds to conquer.
Unselfishness is found in widely spaced words
where finals do not curve back, but stretch
straight out from the last letter, like this

In considering the slope, do not forget the
primary division into superior and inferior writ-
ing. The love of a lofty. refined nature is very
different from that of a writer of coarse, inartis.
tic strokes. Though the latter’s power of affection
nay be equally great, it will not be as pure or
thoughtful.

As the slopo tells of affection so angles and
curves tell of the will.  Angular writing is well
exemplified by Sir Charles Tupper’s autograph,
with which compare that of Ludy Aberdeea.

Notice in the former the sharp angles where each
up-stroke lewves the bottom of the preceding
down-stroke, to which the full, rounded lines of
Lady Aberdeen’s signature form a striking con-
trast,

A consideration of these examples illustrates
the necessity for reading all signs together in
forming an opinion.  The simplest neaning of
angular writing is obstinacy, and this is the inter-
pretation given to it when seen in a weak hand.
But, in the above autngraph of Sir Charles Tup-
per, as the letters are firmly traced, simple and
well spaced out (a sign of intelligence), and as
power and force are seen in every stroke, we
should neve: attribute mere stubbornness, but
rather energy and a strong will, to such writing.
Where, besides being angular, writing is rapid
and ascending and words are juined together, ac-
tivity is shown,

Curverdl writing, on the contrary, in its love of
soft, rounded corners and its habit of turning
“w’s” and “u’s” into “u’y,” shows gentleness,
good mature and kind-heartedness, and, if slow
and hestating, indolence  In Lady Aberdeen’s
signature, while the curves bespeak all the kind-
heartedness usually flowing from that form of wnit.
ing, there is too much decision m every stroke to
permit us to expeet any lack of cnergy in the
writer. In a weaker hand, however, lack of will
power increases as curves supersede angles,

Curved dashes and flourishes also deserve con-

sidoration, where a signature ends with a flowing,
graceful line as in thosw of Sir John Macdenald
and Madame Albani,

gaiety, humor and possibly a certain love of
admiration are shown. The flourish in the last
namo being more pronounced and elabarate, shows
less self-restraint and move desive for approbation,
but it is very pleasing, and any such desire would
in such a case be a virtue, not a defect,

Turning from the qualities of the heart and
will, those of the head next demand attention.
To discover cleverness in writing, we wust look at
its spaces and arrangement. Ior this reason no
specimen to be delineated should be on ruled
paper, the writer should choose his own spaces,
arrangement of lines, etc. If the latter are kept
well apart from those above or below, and proper
distances intervene between each word and its
neighbors; if punctuation is carefully attended to
and a margin left on the paper; if, in short, all
confusion is avoided, the weiter is clear-headed
and clever. To avoid confusion there must be no
undue ornamentation or very long, sprawling,
horizontal or perpendicular strokes; for they in-
evitably get in each other’s way. Really clever
writing must always be temperate.

Assuming our subject to be clever, we next en-
quive how he orshe arrives at conclusions; whether
by logic or intuition; by connected reasoning or
a happy faculty of jumping to conclusions. The
former generally connects not only all the letters
of a word but many words on the same line, as
Sir John Macdonald does in his signature.

Y

Prosemmioee

—

Those dependent more on 1astinet or observa-
tion omi*, the liason between words, and frequently
leave scne Jetters in the same word uncon-
nected as in the “Ishbel” of Tady Aberdeen’s
name,

The former style is seen in the writing of
practical men, such ag lawyers, while the latter is
one of the characteristics of many poets, and is
also frequently to be found in ladies’ writing.

Other noticeable signs are those to be fiund in
the size of the writing.  Ubniformly large letters
show pride—not by any means mere vanity, that
hetrays itself in many flourishes—but that sense
of personal worth that is described as dignity and
self respect.

Thix point is well illustrated by Mr. Lauriers
signature which is here inserted :

“//7//;5* 2220 a/%%/// s

1nthis specimen the large, simple,
araceful letters form o particularly
pleasing study for the graphologist.

They show dignity, gencrosity and a total ab-
sence of pettiness. Where the (etters are small
and close together the opposite traits appear, and
a love of detail will also generally be found to be
an important part of the writer's mental and moral
outfit. Where letters and words are wetl separ-
ated and the writing is small, and signs of cul-
tivation appear, they form an almost infailible
clue to tho discovery of literary praclivities,

Thus we have taken up and glanced av the
fringe of a very wide and equally interesting sub-
jeet, the value of which can easily be tested by
examining, as at first suggested, the letters of
onc’s friends by the aid of these remarks.
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HUE; curtn fell upon the second act of Vir-
ginius, and tho ingenue had time for a chat
before the play called again for her presonce
upon the stage. A chanaing Virginia Miss

Anglin made as she stood in the wern, brightly
lit little dressing room. Hor Grecizn rohe of
embroidered white cashmere accentunted thn
gracoful figurve, while the loose curling auburn
hair shaded a piquant and mer+y young face.
“Jusy fifteen wminutes before L have to look
sad again,” she said with a little moue; “so T
must make the most of it. Virginia is & trying
role, because there is so much standing about,
posing, and—well, hanging around people’s necks,
and that’s 30 tiresome and stupid. ‘
There is little action in the role. 2
“I om gled to meet you,” she contin-
ued cordially, *but of course you must JIE
§

know I am not yet deserving of an ¢in-
terview.” I huave done little, and my
work is all before me.”

“ But you are a Canadian and a To-
ronto girl, therefore we are interested
in what you have accomplished thus far,
Miss Anglin. Tell us what first induced
you to take the stage?l”

“T suppose I wanted to make mon-
ey,” she answered with a frank laugh.
“Then I was anxious to do and be
something. The thought of being just
a society girl, filling my life with parties
and five o'clocks, calls and shopping,
fretted me. And yet again I was al-
ways fond of acting.”

“Js it an inherited gift, Miss Ang-
lin}”

“T think so, but mother will tell you
about that. I began first, I think, by
taking iessons from Miss Jessie Alex-
ander ; then I was permitted to assune
roles in plays and tablenux given ~ome-
times by the pupils of Loretto Avbey,
when I attended there. Afterward I
was sent to the Sacred Heart convent
in Montreal, but there the girls were
never allowed to get up stage per-
formances.

“When my school days were over,
about three yems ago, T went o New
York and entered as o pupil at Mr.
Wheateroft's dramatic school. I us
only with Y“im for one season.

“The schoul is permitted the fre-
quent use of the Empire theatre, and
invitations ave sent out to critics
attend the plays presented. Theatvical
managers genecally attend these per-

DI,

“Have you cver te+ed high comedy, Miss
Anglin?”

“I mean to,” she responded instantly. * Mr.
Wheantcroft assured me that Rosalind in ¢ As You
Like It is my role above all others. J am
unly waiting opportunity to play it.”

Miss Anglin makes a charming Virginia. Her
portraral of both the coy and light hearted girl
of the opening act, and the fiightened mnid
clinging to her father in the fourth act is natural,
and effecvive. Her “Ophelin” also is well con-
ceived for so young an actress.

Yet the bright sparkling face and a certain
saucy grace that is hers as she talks, suggest o
coming Viola, Rosalind, or Lady Teazle in this
young girl with her beautiful voice.

Miss Anglin is a Canadian of the Canadinns.

She has lived during her girlhood altogether
in Toronto, ~nd considers herself as holonging to
the Queen City, but she was born in Ottawa, and
in the very heart of it. Tt will always be a 1mnt-

Jee ot .
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formnnces; in search of budding geniuses,

and T was fortunate in being at once

selected by Mr. Chas. Frohman and given a
part in ‘Sherandoab,” and ‘The Girl T Left
Behind Me Not that I consider myself a
gemus,” she added laughing.

“Last year I was nct so fortunate and I was
also il in health through a fall when riding.
This is my third season. I was rather late in
returning to New York on account of my father's
death. The theatrical scason opens carly as
you know. But I was offered, and accepted, the
position of leading lady with Mr. O'Neil. We
are to play in New York in a week or two, where
wo open in “The Dream of Matthew Wayne.”

A lock at the arch and expressive little face
suggested other roles, in addition to the emotional
aud sympathetic.

- y——— IR

MISS MARGARET ANGLIN.

ter of pride to her that her birthplace was the
Speaker’s Chambers, in that beautiful pile which
is the pride and delight of all Canndinns whose
eyes have once rested upon it-—the Parlinment
Buildings of the Dominion.

It was during the time that hee father, the Iate
Hon. T. Anglin, occupied the Speaker’s Chair.
It wau also during Lord Dufferin’s regime nt
Rideau Hall. And herein we find a possible
heredic clue to the young actresy’ gift.

The season preceding Miss Anglin’s birth was
n very gay one. Plays and tablenux were the
order of fashion at Rideau Hall, and Mrs. Anglin,
who showed marked talent in this direction, teok
a leading part in an operetta performed av Gov.
crament House.

Miss Anglin’s paients were both fond of the

dramn, The Hon. T, Anglin was o aan of
greater ability than oven his associates knew.—n
forcible speaker and debater; while Mex Anglin
possesses decided histronie abilivy which her social
position and duties absorbed

Miss Anglin is a remarkably pretty girl of
twenty yeara, She hns hazel eyes, a proud ex-
pressive little fuce and o munner to which the
Ivish bluod sle inherits from her father gives
attractive piquancy. In private life she iy of
sweet and lovable disposition,

Mrs. Anglinis in New York with her daughter
It i3 her intention to remain with her as
umuch as possible, and her advice and  companion-
ship will be invalunble to the young girl who is
setting out with full determination to succeed.
She realizes that success on the stage means o
stivagle, ns it does in any other walk of life.
Patient study is bLefore her, perhaps o more pat.
ient waiting ; but having these, and being instant
to seize lier upportunities, there is little doubt sho
will succeed ns those other Canadinn girls, Julin
Arthur, Caroline Miskel, Roselle Lott,
and Mury Keegan, have succeeded upon
the stage.

After all it is not to be wondered at.
that the stage in its various forms of
entertainment presents so strong an at-
traction to girls who feel the dramatic
impulse within them.  Apart from the
fascination of the profession which is
ouly understood by the man or womnn
who night by niglit looks into the face
of u great audience and feels that the
vpportunity and power to stir it is
theirs ;—apart from this thrilling sense,
which is or should be shared alike by
actor and preacher, lecturey and singer,
is the remunerative reward.

To entertain the public successfully
is to make money, and the stags offers
tha largest upportunities in this diree-
tion.

A gentleman who saw the contract
asserty to us that Julin Arther received
$15,000 for her engagement with
Irving. It is said that Mary Keegan is
receiving $250 per week in the com-
piany she has engaged with for the pres-
ent season.  Roselle Lott, another Ham-
ilton givl, is _commanding a high salary
in New York, an’l news comes ucross
the water that Julin D'Evericux Swith,
another furmer Luoretto pupi, is singing
hes way into London fuver through
light opera.

There are hnsts of stage failures—it
it not given to many to xuccvcd—yeb
the sucecess, if and wheo it does come, i
well warth while.

And cancerning the temptations it is
as Mrs, Angiin proudly and wisely snid
in her motherly thoughtful talk con-
cerning her clever young duughter,

“I amnot going to New York be-
cause iy daughter needs me as a pro-
te tion from temptation.  If that were
39 s, T should not permit her to remain upon the
stage anogther day. A girl’s hieh moral principle
v b - best and surest safegured, and that she re-
quires in any walk of life. I am going as her
companion and friend ; and also to guard her
health.  As long as she remains upon the stage, I
hope she will remain unmarried ; when she mar-
ries I hope it will be to retire from the stago ; for
I think,” and again she spoke wisely, T think
the records of the stage show that an actress is
happiest and wost successfal in her work, when
she is free from home ties, whose claims must so
often conflict with her public life.




14

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

Decomber, 1896,

CANADIAN

NTORY.

By Linjan CrLax10N.

Cuarter I1.—Continued.

usunl thinking of her anuy mouy letter.

“ Shy 1 Oh, dear, no. Well, he ml-ght,

be with the fair sex of his congregation.

He is young and sappy, you see,’ this with the

superiority of five and twenty over oneand twenty®

When they reached the house, young Vanstone

tied the horse to the fence, and they entered

the garden together. rlalf way up the grass

grown path there was a rickety garden seat

Leneath a shady maple, Ned swooped down

as they passed it and plucked a full-blown
crimson rose.

& Io‘ ho at all—er—shy 17 asked Rosamond. as

in the bush, and so early in the season tvo.” 7§
He turned to give it to his companion, then
hesitated, and suddenly tossed it away amongst

“Roses ! ” he cried, “ those are unusual ¢

the bushes.

“What was that for? What a shame!”

Ned colored, and laughed.

“It’s such a horrid unlucky old place,
this! Did you never hear it history ! It
belongs really to Miller at the post
office, but about thirty vears ugo,
a Doctor Somebody or other took
it, and came to live here with his
wife  He was a middle aged man and
she was young and very pretty, so the
story goes.  He thought the world of
her, out she dues not seem to have ve-
ciprocated his atfection, for one night
she coramitted suicide—flung herself
into the creek which winds through
the valley at the back of the hm o
and her body was found by the mill
dam.  The Doctor was nearly heart-
broken, they say. She left one little
chap about three years old, and heand
his father lived ¢n here,  The son was
very clever, and perfectly idolized by
his father. He was going in for
medicine, I believe, and was attend-
ing college, when one time when he
was home on a visit, he was seized with an
attack of sumstroke, followed by brain fever, and
he died.  The old doctor left the place then, that
was ten yearsor so ago. I believe he, too, is dead
since. 'The house has stood empty all that thne ;
some people say he haunts it, that is the only
history it has ever known,  Dismgrl, isn't it 17

“Yex,” Rosamond answered in a low  voice.
Merry girl though she was, she was not ore to pass
lightly over sorrow,

They were standing together by the weather-
beaten dvorway, wherc onc anan in the prde of
life and strength, had brought his bride in all lir
yvonth!and beauty, to the little home chosen and
prepaved with so much carve.  Over chat thresheld
a bright bay had entered laughing in the dawn of
carly manhood, before his name went Jown into
the silence, and the old man. left desolate, turned
hisback u_on tie darkened home,

“Oh,” suid Rosunond  at Jast, * what sad
things there are in life!”

Ned stood silent. The scent of t' e cedurs
came floatiug by on the breeze, the brunches of

o cre—

the dark cypress stirred o little. Of what were
they thinking? Perhups some faint realization of
the sorrow and pnthos of life in general, touched
them ; maybe they caught some shadowy glimpse
of tho great struggles which go on forever in the
mighty human family, outside that nurrow egotis.
tical world of theirs.  Who ean tell?

Rosamond turned away presently and took the
view, and the, drove home together in the last
rays of the sunset.

Once moure Rosmmond walked along the Lone-
rock Road to the white house. The photos had
been finished some days and were now in her
hand. It was a Saturday afternoun, end on the
following Monday Rosamond was to say good-bye
to Calancosie and return home.  The photos had
not been called for. so she had decided to take
them herself to Jr. Thorndale. She had to re-
turn sume of the money and explain about the price.

e T
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;’] ship of the letter.

that Mr. Thorndnlo was suffering from just then.

“They are very good,” he said feebly, * Er—er
—what is the price?”

* You forgot, you did pay mo. In fact I must
return you part of the three dollars.”

Mr. Thorndale looked thoroughly puzzled.

¢ J—don’t understand,” he stammered.

“ Why, you don’s mean to say—" began Rosa-
mond. “Did you write this noto?” and she
whipped the document in question out of her
pocket.

“ No,” said Mr. Thorndale in surprice as ko
glanced at the envelope, “that is not my writicg.”

Rosnmond stared helplessly at him, more puz-
zled even than he. It was too lengthy a matter
to explain, and she felt too bewildered.

*“I have been mistaken,” she said slowly, I
am sorry to have troubled you. Good afternoon,”
and she turned away.

“ What a very strange young woman!” re
marked vhe Rev. James Thorndale, as he watched
Rosamond retreating down the garden path.
“Thank heaven,” he added reverently, *that she
did not want me to buy those pictures and the
bill for last -vinter’s overcoat still unpaid.”

Resamond walked slowly, her mind in a
| maze of speculation concerning thu author-
With the exception of
the new minister, there was not & soul at

i | Calanoosie who could write so wel,, or spell
;10 so correctly as the sender of that letter.

Well, yes, there was- -Clement, but then
could it have been Clement? She fairly com-
menced to run as the thought struck her; she
was nearing the schoolhouse and tha door
was ajar. Rosrmond, always impetuous,
walked up to it, pushed i angrily open and
entered. Clement, as usual, panting with
the heat, sat at 2 desk waking entriesin a
large book.

“ Tt was you sent me this, Clemeny,” she
;:ried wrathfully, flinging the letter across to
tiny.

Clement picked it up languidly, and
ran his eye through it.
«I? Why, it i o't my writing.”

W “That is no matter, you got some-
PR one else to write it, just to make a
Ll/ fool of me and give me those long
ad walks for nothing—" here she remem-
P bered the three dollars, 1ud paused.

“Well, you seem to have been

ol
) PR pretty well paid for them,” chucklea

The old white house lcoked all alive that after-
noon, white muslin curtains were blowing about
in the open windows, a canary sang in a cage in

the porch

young eyes.

field,

mond,
“ The photas are finished,” she said.

beought them round.

them and turned them over.
bered young Vanstone’s remark about him, and
mistook the vewon.

Rosamond knocked ae the door,  Pre-
sently it wav opened by a young man, evidently
the new minister, in a long black coat and white
tie, with a suppressed gleam of boyhood about his
Peor young man ! he was preparing
his sermon for the morrow, while all the vital-
ity within him was crying out to be playing
baseball with the boys of his flock in Miller's
He blushed when he saw pretty Rosa-

“T have
How do you like them?”
Mi. Thorndaie trembled visibly as he took
Rosaumond remem-

It was not precicely shyness

Clement. “You had better return
me the money if you insist on laying it
k at my door ; pride should forbid your
i keeping it. Haven’t you an idea
really who wrote it, Rosamond 1” he

asked with curiosity.
“Wo, I have not. It came by
- mail with a Calanoosic post mark,
Dt rather more than a week ago. I

.- thought it must be the new minister, and so I

took the photos round to him, but he knew
nothing about them. 1 have made an idiot
of myself!”

“ You have had somc nice rides with Van-
stone,” said Clement, wich a little sncer. “ You
had better ask the favored Edward if he knows
anyihing about it.”

“Ah!” Rosamond’s face darkened.

“ Ask how he managed to meet you with his
waggon so regularly every time.”

* Oh, Clement, do you really think he did it?
Is it his writing 1”

“T don’t know his writing, but a fellow would
be a fool to write such a thing as this for a lark,
and not disguise his hand.  Anyway i¥’s plain on
the surface that he did it for the sake of the
drives. 'What a little silly ho must think you,
Rosamond, ho, ho” and with this cheering ve-
mark, Clement departed, leaving his pretty cousin
in o tempest of vexation.

(To be Contintted.)
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oker Work.
By F.EP.
. S0

HE origin of poker work probably lies
far back in pre-historic days, when
crude tracings by sharpened iron upon
stone o wood marked the earliest forin
of art.

From cold iron to the heated metal was an
easy transition, and the red hot bar that branded
the slave became also the progerator of brush
and pencil, and fine pointed stecl which work
their fine creative skill in the prasent day.

It is a long step from the crude brancing to
the fine art of the modern etcher; Lut not so
long to the pretty poker work of to-day. Yet,
this art is not new, even in its later develop-
ment, for Germany, Sweden, Holland all delight
in it as a delicate and artistic handicraft ; unly
we of the western and newer continent are slow
to appreciate it. To German and Swedish women
poker work is u decorative art taugh. in the
schools, and their homes, even the poorest, bear
witness to their skill in the delicate wood trac-
eries of door, wainscoting and mantel. In Eng.
land also it is a favorite art among society
women. Several royal ladies, among whom is
the Princess of Wales, being counted its devotees.

Canadian women are given over to china
painting, also to silk embroidery. They have
also taken up repousse work and wood carving.
But few have turned their atteation to poker

work, which, indeed, is as pleasantly absorbing

snd effective in results as any of these others.

There i3 at least one artist in poker work in
Toronto—A>Miss Elisc Zauke, of the German Art
School.

We paid her a visit recently in che interests of
Tz Cavaviaxy Home JourNar readers, and found
her busy at her work in a sunny svuth room on
Wellesley street.

She sat at a table on which were jewel boxes,

picture frames, mapkin rings and wany other
articles in plain wood awaiting her shilful decora.
tion. Her “box of tools,” as she phrased it,
stood beside her, while benenth her tost Jay the
rubber ball which she pressed iightly and steadily
whils she telked.

The tools were simple, two or three platinum
pen points of varying fineness, o small bottle of
benzine, double tubed, end a spirit lamp.

She rose to greet us and to show us some sam.
plea of completed work.
down again and resumed her work,

« My pen hag gone out,” she said, smiling, I
must heat it.”

Lighting the little lamp she thrust the plati-
num pen point into the flame until it glowed red
as the iron bar on an anvil, then placing her foot
upen the rubber ball she applied the pencil to
the wood swiftly burning the fuintly pencilled de
sign upon the bux-lid in her hand.

The young lady is compelled to wvork with
her left hand, which sho uses as dettly as we
do our right.

“It is my foot that Joes press the air up
through the tube, and it blows the vapor off the
benzine down the
other tube through
my pencil handle to

the point / and keeps
it so red \ \)f// hot,” she
said with \\‘ § graceful
foreign ‘ acecent,
“When my fout

stops my pencil point ~oes out; then I have
to light it again.”

It was n pleasure to watch her work and mark
the developmunt of the design under tho sure,
swift touch of the little pen point that glowed
like a finger of fire over the white wood surface.

“The carpenter makes my woodwork. He
uses basswood chiefly. Poker work is decorative
for cabinets, tables, stools, picture frames—all
sorts of things,” she continued. “ I learned it at
school in Berlin in Germany. No, I have not
taught itout here. I think I did want to keep it
to myself and sell my work,” she said, smiling half
apologetically, ““but now I have one pupil, and
think T will begin to teach it.”

“ One must be more or less of an avtist to suc-
ceed in it, I'raulein 37

“0 yes, it is better, of course,” sae seid.
“ But the designs can be traced on the, weod, or
transferred. But I can copy almost snything—

At ovr request she sat

15
scenes or buildingy
mottoes  or  Jetters,

and invent them too,
which makes it nicer.”

Aq she worked wo
looked  and  admirved
specimens of her hand
ivork  in  decorated
enbinets  and  boxes,
The zonveativnal de-
~igns  were espeeially
handsome, giving the
woud the appearauce
of a cross sectivn of ivury nut.

Laying aside tho little napkin ving which hor
swift little pencil was decorating, Fraulein
Zuuko picked up a leather dressing case upon
which she had outlined in pencil @ rich border,
.nd began defining it with her glowing pencil
point. She showed us also some purses, card
caves and note buoks whicl she had enriched most
artistically in this manner.

“These nre all orders,” she said  “They are nice
€r gifts, do you not think? I must work so
cuick and be very careful in leather else it will
barn.”

It is really a good suggestion for Christinas
gifts—to have a slove box or jewel case thus dec
orated with some pretty design, scene or motto,
While in leather the results are even more suit.
able. The purse or cnl case of pluin, smooth
leather may be given border and monogram that
doubles it not only in artistic effect but in per-
sonal value to the reaipient.

Poker work is a graceful form of decorative
art that shoula com-
mend itself to women,
It requires little out
fit beyond the ‘‘box
of tools,”—~which once
secured, lasts a long
time—and the prac-
tice needful to acquire
a skilful touch. If
the pupil possesses
artistic ability her pro- ‘
gress is more rapid and sho is able to enlarge
and improve her work by original designs.

Wae iljustrate several of the articles which we
picked up from the Fraulein’s table, but these
show only the designs.  Much of the effectivenesy
lies in the coloving of warm brown tint upon the
creamy wood, which, of course, dies not appear
in the illustrations.

She states that in Germany and Sveaden very
effective decorative 1esults are abtained for
mantels, dours and wainscoting. A library where
wood is wrought throughout ir poker work of
rich conventional desiga is also one of the beau.
ties of a certain English home.

Through the ecarly November twilight which
came upon us as wo talked and sketched, the
platinum pen moved, a glowing dot : but presently
vhe pen was laid down, and as the busy foot was
lifted from the air ball, the cheery red died out
ahd it became only a dull metal point.

]
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NOTES OF THE COUNCIL.

Itis with great pleasure that we acknowledgg
the grateful thanks of several of our Local Coun-
cils to Miss Bessie Livingstone of the Boston School
of Domestic Science. This lady is now making a
tour through Canadn with the object of giving
courses of Demonstration Lessons in Cookery, and
has won enthusicstic praise from her pupils where-
ever she has gone. The accounts given of her
lessons, and their results by the Councils of West
Algoma and Rat Portrge speak for themselves,
and we are delighted to hear that Miss Living-
stone has been able to make engagements with a
number of our Western Councils during the winter,

including one at Victoria.
* * *

Tusse courses of instruction in cooking, when
well managed and efliciently delivered, are an
undertaking cminently suitable for our young
Councils. All can join in these classes without
any difficulty, and when once some common object
such as this has thus been pursued in company, it
makes future co-operativn in other directions more
simply and casy.  Apart from this, these Cooking
Courses have generally been found to be financially
successful—at any rate when Miss Livingstone
is the teacher —and this in itself leaves a pleasant
remembrance.

In order 1o meet the requirements of small places
Miss Livinestone has arranged Short Courses of
Ten Lectures, accarding to the following program -

Sotrs axp Savees - Free and Open to the Pub-
lic.

Mill; and  Eggs—Custards,” Omelets, Iscal-
]opod Biees, Welsh Rabbit, Sals ul Dressing.

2. Cookery of Mrats —-Br«nln-d Roasted, “Eraised
and Jellied Meats—Liver and Bacou,

3. Various Waysof Cooking Fish ~Baked Fish
Hollandaise Sauce, Creamed Fish, Fish Cutlets,
Fish Balls,

4. Cuoleory of Vegetahlos and Cercals—Baked
Beans and I)xo“ n Bread, Potutoes, Onions, Rice,
Tapioea, Macearoni,

5. Yeast Dowghs—DBread, Packer House Rolls,
Hot Cross Buns, French Rulls,

6. Quick Dunghs and Ballers—B. P. Biscuit,
Steamed Pudding, Gingerbread, Doughnuts and
Mutlins.

7. Plain and Ratsrd Pastry—TFruit and Meat
Pics.

8. Cakes and Icings—Sponge Cake, Cream
Cakes, Laver and Loaf Cake, Builed and Orna-
mental Teing

Jellivs and Creams—Lemen Jelly, Bavarinn
Cream, Orange Creams, Orange Baskets,

10. Stufirnyg, Trussing and Roasting of Fowl—

Cold Mcat Cookery.

/,l/,
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Ir is impossible to over-estimate the benefits
which can be conferred by spreading a wider and
more correct knowledge of the value and properties
of divers kinds of foods, and of how to prepare
them svith a view to daintiness and variety. It is
a hopeful sign to find so much more attention
being paid to this subject in the education of girls
all over the world, and a greater realization of the
fact that it is a department of life worthy of the
most earnest consideration of educated women.
Such institutions as the Boston School of Domes-
tic Science have given a great impulse to this move-
ment. We find that in several of the American
universities, such as those of Chicago, Wisconsin,
Stanford in California, courses of lectures and
classes are being instituted on Houschold Econc-
mics, Sanitation, Nutrition and the like.

A National Heusehold Economic Association
was formed in 1893 in the United States, and has
now branches in several cities, which lays down
the following lines of work :

“The object of this association shall be:—1.
To awaken the public mind to the importance of
establishing bureaus of information, where there
can be an exchange of wants and needs beuvween
employer and employved, in every department of
home and social life. 2. To promote among members
of the association a more scientific knowledue of
the ceonomie value of various fouds and fuels; a
mare intelligent understanding of correct plumbing
and dl.mm-'o in our homes, as well as need for
pure water “and good light in a sanitarily built
house. 3 To secure skilled Jabor in every depart-
ment in our homes, and to organize schools of
household science and service.”

The Federation of Women’s Clubs has accepted
this form as a basis for a section in ecvery
woman’s club, for the study of household
cconomics. And in the programme for debates
we very frequently find subjects relating to
cooking, marketing,and to house keeping generally.
Here are o few such suggestions for instance :

“ Marketing and the making out of Menus,”
¢ Diet of students and chudron,” “The essentials
and non-essentials of good house-keeping,” “The
best plans for disposing of refuse,” Dust and its
dangers,” « The relative merits of coal gas, oil and
elecuricity for cooking purposes,” **Adulteration,”
* The Housckeeper: Study hour, How she shall
aet it, and what she shall do with it.”

* * *

NusBERLESS other subjects of a kindred nature
will suggest tucmselves, let alune thuse referring
to the care of children, the care of invalids, and
soon. Tt would bo well if our Councils instituted
papers and debates on these and other questions

of pressing importance in houschold matters. One
effect of such debates would doubtless be to quicken
the desire of tho public to see munual education,
und especially vhe teaching of sewing and cooking,
introduced into our public schools. The National
Council of Women of Canadu has concerned itself
in this subject so extnestly from the very first that
we need not apologise ta our members for inserting
na interesting article on tho ¢ Industrial Training
of Girls in Europe,” which appeared lJately in the
Outlook. Our Ontario Councils are looking for-
ward hopefully to the securing of arrangements
whereby teachers will be able to obtain the neces-
sary training in manual education, and also the
establishment of a School of Domestic Science
under the Government, thus enabling the provi-
stons_for manual education in the public schools
to be made effectual.

The Local Council at Halifax is moving in the
same direction, besides being occupied. in an effort
to get women on the School Board. In this latter
object the Council at Vancouver ismuch interested,

and hopes to be able to report progress before long.
* * *

Tur Halifax Council is also taking lively con-
cern in obtaining a police matron, in the establish-
ment of a patrol waggon, and are endeavoring to
organize Home Reading Circles and Women’s Art

Associations in several districts.
* * *

Weare glad to be able to report that the In-
dustrinl Department at the Agricultural Show at
Vernon, B.C.,, which was for the first time under
the charge of the Local Council of Wowmen, was a
pronounced success. There were a large number
of entries inall classes, and the exhibition of home-
made bread and of butter was quite exceptional,
oeven when compared with large shows. It is
interesting to remember that success has always
attended theefforts of Ladies’ Committeesin charge
of the Industrial Departments of other exinbitions,
The Show at Brantford this year was a noteworthy
example of this; and in Richmond Couanty, P.Q.,
also there is u Ladies’ Committee in connection
with the Annual Fair who have done much to
promnote the taste for varions kinds of Lome handi-
crafts amongst the young people.

Nor must we forget the praise won from all
quarters Dy the Victoria Local Council of Women
for their management of the Industrial and Art
Department of the Agricultural Fair at Victoria
lnst year. Such an undertaking means infinite
trouble both in the preparation of the prize.list,
in the obtuining of entries, and in judyging and ar-
ranging them when received. But if these de-
partments in our fairs are to be of any real
educational value, they require to huve this trou-
ble taken with them by those who have practical
knowledge and experience.

* * *

Our members will be glad to know that the
recommendations of the Council Sub-Commnttee
on the Laws for the Protection of Women and
Children, have been placed before the new Minis.
ter of Justice, Sir Oliver Mowat, and that he has

promised them his earnest .onsideration.
* * *

Tug thi*l volume of *“Woumen Workers of
Canada,” wiil be ready this month, and we beg
our members to remember its importance as a
means of communicating real knowledgo as to the
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aims oand objeots of
the Nutional Couucil.
Tt is not o mere re-
port of the proceed-
ings of a society, but ro-

presents the well-consid-

ered viows of the leading
women workers of Canada on
many subjects of pressing in-
terest. We hope, therefore,
that not only our members will
secure copies for themselves from
Mrs. Willoughby Cummings, (44 Dewson Street,
Toronto,) but thut our lucal Councils will procure
some to place in public libraries and to send
to the local newspapers for review. By so
doing they will greatly serve our work. The
priceis Sl each, and this will include both the Gen-
eral Report and the separate report of the debates
on the Reports of the Committees on the Laws
for the Protection of Women and Children, and on
the Circulation of Pernicious Literature.

* * *
ALGOMA LOCAL COUNCIL.

W have been asked for a report of our cookery
classes, formed under the auspices of our Local
Council of Women of West Algoma. We have,
already given a short account of these classes, em-
bodied in a general report of the work of the
Council. As this subject always recalls to us
pleasant hours and happy associations, we are nob
at all reluctant to repeat and add further details,
hoping we may be able to induce other Councils to
establish classes similar to those which have proved
50 entertaining and beneficial to us.

A consideration of our classes has many sides
and various aspects. Organization is one side, fin-
ance is another, suitable conveniences another, pro-
curing a teacher another still, and there are many
others, besides the after contemplations of results
and their consequences. When all things were
ready and the members equipped with note books
and peucils, und their enthusiasin, good nature
and sociality at high tide, they enjoyed the demon-
strations and Jectures immensely. Among so
many there occurred many comical incidents, and
wit and humor prevailed sufficient to afford
amusement and to obviate any stiffness, making
the work pleasant as well as interesting and pro-
fitable. The home experiments usunlly gave good
sutisfuction, and so the ladies were stimulated to
interest and effort by the encourngement they re-
ceived from the gentlemen, who relished the many
new dishes and also enjoyed the easy carving of
the boned and jellied turkeys, the delicious flavor
of which would have fully gratified the fustidious
gustatories of the ancient Roman epicures, and
rendered unnecessary the etiquette of which Juve-
nal wrote :

“To such perfection now, is carving brought,

That different gestures hy our curicusmen
Aro used for different dishes, hace or hen.”

To return to the first item—organization. Ata
meeting of the Council we solicited the signatures
of all who would subscribe for tickets at two
dollars each. Thus we sccured enough to pay
expenses.  We paid our teacher a certain amount
per week, and the rent of the hall.  She furnish-
ed the materinls for cooking and the culinary
apparatus. The transaction realized for us a nice
little sum above all expenses. We had the exqui-
site plensure of tasting the dishes, and though we
did not get much we had great fun out of the
process. Our scats were a la amphitheatre, and
when wa filled them we presented & spectacle that
can be compared to no other. On the upper tiers
were perched majestic old housekeepers, asking
questions and making remarks thoroughly practi-
cal, while shy, young, expectant housckeepers lis-
tened attentively and took notes.  Our teasher,

Miss Livingstone, radiant in smiles and charm-
ing in manner, while she explained and operated
dextorously, produced must delicivus compounds
and surprising dainties.  Wo were instructed in
u course of tho plain cooking of meats, vegetables,
soups, breads, ete; a course in fency, I'renchy,
uncommon cooking, and a partial course in invalid
cookery. We were exceedingly well satisfied with
our teacher and our newly acauired powers to
contribute to the domestic comtort and physical
welfare of our homes, and are * ready to give and
glad to distribute” the benefits of our experiences.

3. STREET.
* * *

RAT PORTAGE LOCAL COUNOIL.

The Women's Local Council of Rat Portage
having engaged the sorvices of Miss Livingston, of
the Boston School of Cookery, that lady taught
a class here from Sept. 17th to Oct. 17th, giving
us the benefit of the three principal courses on
ber programme, viz, the primary, superior and
invalid’s course.  Not only have we individually
received 1ore than the worth of our money, but
we have, from receipts at the door, nfter paying
all expenses, a balance of $§87, to devote towards
the building of a general hospital for the town.

The following is » clipping from 1%e Kat Por-
tage News, of Get. 30th :

At the Town Hall was held a meeting of the Wo-
men's Council yesterday. The secretary and treasur-
er not being present, a full roport of the financial
standing could not be obtnined ; this would have
included the amount realized from the School of
Coukery fees. Mrs. Jas. Robinson read a pleasing
and instructive paper on ¢ Impressions taken at the
Cooking School.” Mrs. P. H. Clavk also read n paper
on subjects pertaining to woman’s work, which was
received with general approbation. A desire was ox-
pressed to obtain definite information ag to progress
made in the hospital project, tho ladies heing anxious
to further the entorprise when g’ven an opportunity.
Arrangements have been made and a committee ap-
pointed to roceive Lady Aberdeon, who will remain
over a day ortwo on her return from tho west in

Deecmber. A. R., Cor.-Sz2c.
* *

INDUSTRIAL TRAINING FOR GIRLS IN THE PUBLIC
SCHOOLS OF FRANCE, SWITZERLAND, GERMANY
AND ENGLAND.

BY JESSIE PATTERSON.

My knowledge of the French system of sewing
dates from the summer of 1894, when I had the
pleasure of visiting ten of the schools which are
under the direction of the Government in Paris,
the department of public instruction called
« Divection de 'Enseignement Primaire,” also two
thasare conducted by the **Société pour I’Enseigue-
ment Professionelle des Femmes.”

In the Ecole Maternelle, where the children are
received at the age of two und half years and re-
main until they ave six or suven, I found that the
rudimments of sewing were taught on pricked cards
and canvas, the cinldren often making their own de-
signs und executing themn in colored worsteds.
Even at the age of five and six years the pencil
and the needle are taught and used in connection
with one another. i i

"The next grade, the Ecole Primnaire Elémentaire,
is divided into three clusses—girls from six to
nine, from nine 1 eleven, and from eleven to
thirtecen years. Here drawing and sewing are
taught simultaneously, the former including not
only designs for embroidery, but for various forms
of industrial work, porcelain, jewelry, bock-covers,
etc.

In tho sewing classes the stitches are first
taught upon smull pieces of material of good
quality adapted to the fine work which was re-
quired of the pupils. In the school which I visited
in the Rue des Volontaries, a very simple method
of preserving the work was used. A box, possibly
two feet long, onc foot deep, and one and a half
wide, was divided into small compartments, the
number corresponding to the number of lessons
given during the year, and in these the models
executed at each lesson were placed. The models
were not more than four inches long, and varied

in width, sometimes being square and somotimes
not more than half of the length, Euch model
had & gummed label upon it, un which the name
of the girl and the mark given her work wero
writton, After the necessary stitches in plain
sewing had been conquered, feather-stitching,
mending, and simple embroidery were learncd.
The applicution of the stitches was first tuught on
baby clothes, which were less wearisome than large
garments, and consumed less timo and material,

In the second class tho pupils are taught te take
measures and to draught & round waist. In the
third class they are taught the theory and practice
of draughting a basque waist, and tho cutting and
making of the same. In a supplementary class,
which in the fourth year girls are permitted to
enter by examination, they are taught furthor
draughting of patterns, and the making of baby-
clothes.

The next grade, the Ecole Primairo Supérieure,
must be entered by cowpetitive oxamination
There are but two schools of this grade in Paris
for girls, although advanced classes corresponding

“to them ave attached to some of the Icoles

Primaire Elémentaire. To enter these cinsses the
pupils must beover twelve and undeor fiftecn years
of age. Over sixteen hundred girls were receiving
instruction in these schuols and classes. Sewing
and industrial training were continued in them
on tho same lines as in the former school.

The Ecoles Professionelles I, found most interest-
ing. Six for girls and six for boys are supported
by the Government in Paris, and many have been
opened in the provinces. Two also are under the
support and management of the Société pour
I'Enseignment Professionelle des Femmes, founded
by Madame Eliza Lemonuier in 1862. ‘These are
designed nt present to serve as models in mothods
and their application ; and as the Government has
adopted the principle of anual and professional
training, the suciety is turning its atiention to the
development of other branches of emnployment for
women.

To Madame Lemonnier is due primarily the
growth of practical education given by the State
in France. She was born in 1805, and from early
youth was interested in the development of thought
and lifo, especially that of women. In 1848, dur-
ing a winter of great distress, caused by the
Revolution, she opened a workroom, where more
than two hundred mothers of families received
employment, which enabled them to support those
dependent upon themn. She then discovered how
incapable the women were of helping themselves
in practical work, and her first resolutions were
formed to assist them to the extent of her ability.
In 1852 some ladies assisted her in sending givls
to an institution conducted by Fraulein Hilde-
brand in Frankfort-on-the-Main, and in 1856
oighteen ladies met in her pavlor to found the
Société de Protection Maternelle.

(Concluded in our next issue.)
* * *

Will the Local councils please note the fact
that all post office orders for the Sccretary should
be made out to Emily Cummings, General Post
Office, Toronta.

SOMETHING WORTH KNOWING.

Surely there is commpensation or an antidote for
cvery pain and sting which nature imposes on us.
The sharp bitter weather of our climate wight
seem unbearable could we not find means of enjoy-
ing it without discomfort. It waslong after wood
was known to be a perfect non-conductor of heat
and cold before any one thought of its possible
uses in clothing, but now weo take advautage of
this fact. Wood is reduced to its strong silken
fibres and then made into the fabric known as
Fibre Chamois, which offers a perfect protection
from wind, cold or sleet, that makes healthful
warmth possible in all weathers to everybody—
and a durable protection that never fails till tho
garment is worn out.
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Music Notes. ;Z

1
l BY AMATEUR. 3

Houg Jounnarn, Mr. Humphrey Angers

N an apprecintive letter to Thr CaNapIAN
. writes:

It is n source of the grontest satisfaction to a
conductor t. know that the time and trouble which
has beon spent in preparing a work is at least appre-
ciated when the public performance takes place.
have often cleimed that a Toronto chorus could, if
thoroughly drilled, do work equal to an old country
chorus, and I am now confident that this is the case.”

Mr. Angers writes with the recent excellent
performance of the Stabut Mater in his memory.
Certainly those who heard the Philharmmonic’s
expressive rendering of this beautiful oratorio will
agree with their gifted leader.

Concerning the appreciation of the public, it is
u question whether the work and time spent upon
the preparation of such diflicult music is ever
comprehended even by those who assemble to
enjoy the final performance. Only the singers
themselves know, with perhaps those in the
audience who have the appreciative sympathy
that comes of previously acquired knowledge.

I know of no better way for an outsider to
learn how to appreciate than by attending a few
of the earlier rehearsuls and mavking the patient
study spent upon ditticult passages, the repetitions
until the time and notes are assured, finest shudes
of expression are brought out, smoothness, even-
ness, facility, and at length a tiiumphant cer-
tainity that carries the voices, at first so faltering,
with a clear, sure ring to the closing chord.

The listener who has time or pleasure to do
this, best appreciates the final rendering of the
work, and the worth of it.

In view of the increasing interest tuken in the
performanceof oratorios in Toronto, we suggest that
a series of lectures on the best known works, such
as the ** Elijah,” “ Messiah,” © Creation,” * Judas
Maccabeus,” and any others under preparation by
the chorus clubs, would be both entertuiming and
mstructive.

These jectures should be explanatory rather
than critical, and might be illustrated by musie,
vocal and instrumental. If given some time pre-
vious to the public rendition of the work, they
would probably be largely attended by wmany
msic lovers who are desirous of fully appreciating
the work when dclivered as & whele.

The scason of Christinas music is approaching,
and the demand for curols authorizes a reference
to some of the best.

Sir John Stainer’s collection, entitled *¢ Christ-
mas Carols, Old and New,” is invajuable for
church choirs and country homes. There ave
three volumes costing about sixty cents each, and
containing cach some twenty carols. The first
volume holds probably the best collection.
Schirmer publishes also a  good collection of
carols, five in nwinber, all of which may be vecom-
mended for simplicity and the quaint rich eastern
touch of melody which seems essential to a carol.
No. 3, “ The Morning Star,” illustrates the marn
ner of them in music and words:

** Long our watch has been and dreary ;

Long we've wandered from afar;

So the wise men, worn and weary,

Followed still the leadinge star,

"'t} tho Dayspriug's self they sce,
Christus natus hodie.”

In Christmas solo songs, three of a serics may

be recommended, ¢ The Christ Child,” by Whit-
ney Coombs; ‘The Infant King,* by W. H.
Neidlinger ; and “ O'er the Hills of Bethlehem,”
by Harry Rowe Shelley.

That denrest of Christmas hymns, ¢ It Came
Upon the Midnight Cloar,” is set to many melo-
dies. That by G. W. Marston is especinlly
worthy of mention ; the music is simple, yet full
of a glad expressiveness of the familiar words,

It came .upon the midnight clear,
That glorious song of old,

From angels hending o’er the earth,
To touch their harps of gold,

Penco to earth, good-will to men
From Heaven's all-gracious King,

The world in solemn stillness lay
To hear the angels sing.

O yo beneath lifo’s crushing load,
Whose forms are bending low,

Who toil along the climbing way,
With painful steps and slow,

Look now, for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing ;

O rest beside tho toilsome way,
And hear the angels sing.

A favoritz little song just now is Longfellow’s
“The Tide Rises, the Tide Falls,” published by
Nordheimer. It has a rythmic time pulse that
gives a dramatic effect to the words and brings
before us a vivid mental picture of storming night
seas and upcreeping waters. It is eminently a
song for November twilights, when cheery grate
and home surroundings accentuate by contrast
the low and sweet greyness of music and words.

The tide rises, tho tide falls,

The twilight darkens, the curlew calls,
Along tho sea sands damp and brown

The trav'ier hastens toward the town,
And tho tide rises, tho tige falls.

Darkness settles on roof and walls,

But the sea, the sea in darkness calls,

The little waves with thuir soft whito hands
Effas. tho footprints in the sands,

Aund the tide rises, the tide falls.

Morning breaks and the steeds in their stalls
Stam and neigh as the hostler calls.

Tho day returns, but nevermore

Returns the traveller from the shore,

And the tide rises, the tide falls.

One of simpler measure is * Snuwflukes Fair,”
frum the same publishers. The time is even,
the intervals easy, and altogether the little sea-
sonable sung should prove popular for young
people.

There was » time so long ago, in childhood’s happy

ay,
I loved to hear the winds roar and watch the leaves
at play,
But most 1 loved the snowflakes fair, so soft and pure
and white, -
They secmed to me liko messengers from far off realms

of light.
®
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Sunowflakes, happy snowflakes, flaghing thro' the air,
Roubing lls and valloys with your mantle fair,
Bringing consolntion for the winter's pain,

Guarding earth’s fair flowers till thoy bloom again.

This page goes to press boefore the performance
of the “Tlijnh.” Betweon the present date of
writing and Christinas Day the two oratorios
most popular in the English speaking world will
be given to the Toronto public.

We have rightly come to look upon the lutter
as standard Christmas musie, as Dicken’s Christ-
mas Curol is its standard literature.

As the lifo history of the fiery old prophet is to
the Christ life, so 13 the drai ~tic power of the
“ Elijah ” to the lyrical beauty of the * Messiah.”

New Music.

VOCAL

Angel of the Dawn -

Lindsay Lnoz.

Fand G. Prico, 50c,
Children of the King - C. Francis Lloyd.
E fiat, ' and G. Prico, 80c.
Don’t Tell - - -  Camille Daubert.
E flat, and k. Prico, 50c.
‘The Dream Angel - -  FEd. St Quentin.
E flay, and F, Price 50c.

Gate of Hapginws - C. Francis Lloyd.
¢

and A. Prico, 50c.
Snowflakes Fair - -  C. Francis Lloyd.

E flat, and F. Price, §O0c.
Sweetheart, I Dream of Thee J. Freeman Davis.
With Waltz Refrain, E flat. Prico, 40c.
The Sweetest Song -  C. Francis Lloyd.
A fiat, and C. Price, 50c.

Voices - - - Thos. Hutchinson.
E flat, aud F. Price, 50c.

PIANO.

Happy Love Wakz -

Price, 75c.

Madoc March - - -

®rice, 40c.

Zanette—Intermezzo - -
Price, 50c.

Fabian Rose
H. O'Flynn.
J. Vale Lane.

To be had through all Muslc Dealers, or

A. & S. NORDHEIMER,

" Montreal TORONTO Hamilton
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A Painter &= %
in the
Arctic Regions.

Fyom thelStudio.

the Military Salon of Messrs. Graves' Galler-

ies in Pall Mall, in search of Mr, Stokes, the

Arctic painter. Therein, eagerly scanning the
big canvases, were iron-grey officers looking as
hot as the battle-pieces by Caton-Woeodville and
other military painters, hung on the walls; a
single step into the next gallery, and the cold
blue of the far North wes the prevailing note.
There I found Mr. Stokes standing by his delight-
fully quiot pictures, appearing in perfect harmony
with his work. Naturally one's first remarks
were on the temperature, and the returned voy-
ager confessed that he liked our summer far less
than the previous one spent amid thoeternal snow
of McCormick Bay.

“You have been twice to the Arctic regions,
have you not?” I began.

“Yes,” Mr Stokes replied. “I was artist mem-
ber of the Peary Relief Expedition of 1892, and
of the North Greenland Expedition in 1893.94.
Why did X go? Well, chiefly from a belief that
such unknown regions would yield a lot of new
subjects, and I think you will agree with me that
they did ; but I do not think it is likely to be-
come a popular sketching ground for many rea-
sons. I had peculiar opportunities ; we were
very far north, only six hundred miles in a
straight line from the Pole itself ; and from the
circumstance of my longest stay there being on the
second visit, I got to know my surroundings, and
was able to wait for exceptional effects. For you
must not suppose many of these wonderful
skies are normal to that region, any more than
they are to our own. Indeed, the most surprising
effects there, I never saw twice. For instance,
that one, which T call “The Gates of Hudes,”
happened by chance when we were out for a deer
hunt in Olrik’s Bay, September 10, 1893 ; the
clouds piled up with the lurid effect T have tried
to represent. No, the color is not a bit exagger-
ated ; vivid as it is, it i3 not so dazzling as the
actual sky was at the time I painted it. The calm
water mirrored the foghbanks drifting over it,
which were dyed to a blood-red by the sun shining
through a cleft in vhe ice at our back. Did I paint
all these on the spot? Why, yes. That is to
say, all the sketches were done in the open, and
these few larger pictures are merely transcripts of
the notes made on the spot. I believe in work-
ing divect from Nature; -but it was not an casy
matter ®here. The paint froze as it left the
brush, and rolled off in dry pellets. Sometimes,
as, for instance, when I was making that sketch
on the ice-foot at the head of the Bay, there was
a driving storm of sleet all tho time, so that I had
literally to scrape the snow om my panel with a
palette-knife, bit by bit, and drop the color into
its place.  Of course, under such circumstances I
could only jot down the colors as quickly as pos-
sible out of doors; then in my studio, a well-
lighted, big room, when it was warm I merely
got the sketches into shape without altering any-
thing.”

“ What time of the day did you paint mostly ?”

“ At midnight or thereabouts, as a rule; you
see there is no great difference in the light all the
four-and-twenty hours round. That sketch, for
instanuce, of Bowdoin Bay, J distinctly remember
making under peculiar circumstances,

¢ On August 5th we steAmed to the head of the

Il‘ was a very hot day when I passed through

Bay and went ashore, drawing up our boat after
us. Then heading over the ice-bed, wo nscended
gradually, planting poles here and there to guide
us on our return journsy. At e in the evening
we had just spliced a pole and planted it, dead
tired by » walk of eight miles, during which we
had clisbed sowe 3,300 feet ; we had nob brought
snow-shoes, and were consulting on the advisabi-
lity of sending some of our party back for them.
So Professor Heilbrun and three men decided to
veturn, while eight men went forward to plant
another pole; just as the Professor had sturted
away and had gone a few hundred yards, we saw
a speck on the horizon and heard holloaing and
shouting. It was Peary, for whom we were in
search ; for in those regions sound travels an enor-
mous distance. OQur pn:oy saw him first, so wo
waited for the others to join us. We were then
wet through, having been up to our knees in snow
all the way, and often stepping in crevices up to
our armpits.  As we waited, u sea of mist rolled
up ; away below us was the Bay, completely hid-
den. After & while Peary came up to us, and we
went back to the ship, to be received with cheers
and great excitement. I went to bed at once—it
was about four or five p.m.—and slept until nine
the next evening, the 6th of August. Then I got
up and went ashore with my sketching materials,
walked two miics, and painted the sketch which I
have entitled “A Greenland Valley,” getting
back to the ship about two p.m., August Tth.
The valley is full of fresh water pools formed by
melted ice and snow. It is carpeted with moss
and grass,and Lias many ferns and flowers ; myriads
of mosquitoes, buttertlies, humble-bees, flies and
other insects swarm there. That anecdote will
give you u better idea of the difl culties that are
met there than any merely general descriptions
would.”

“ Ave the natives civilized 1”

“Why yes, in a way ; they bave their own
notions and customs, some of which seem odd to
us ; but they are very intelligent. There in that
painting, ‘‘The Ing-muk-toe,” is one of their
homes, a typical igloo; I painted the picture just
as you see it, sitting in this corner. It wasn't
very much space to work in, about two yards by
one. ‘Those girls, who are stripped all but a
waist cloth. have just been sleeping between furs.
Is that another girl? Why, no; that is the son
of the old fellow next to hiu, who is & medicine
man. If his face were in repose you wowd see
what a fine type of countenanceit is. They look,
and are, very kind and ve. yshrewd. Here, in this
“Innuit Seamstresses,” are two girls mending
clothes in the open air—it is late July, so that it
is comparatively warm,”

“ Their costume is just like that of the men, is
it not?”

¢ There is not much difference, certainly. The
women wear sealskin trousers, and an upper gar-
ment also of sealskin, with a hood shaped pouch to
carry the babies. That strip of bare flesh whick
shows at her thigh, is for ventilation. In thedry
atmnosphere one perspires very freely ; in this con-
dition it would be fatal to rest in the open after
exertion, unless sume means of ventilation were
adopted.”

“The atmosphere inside the huts must be fright-
ful, is it not 1”

* Well, it is bad until you grow accustomned to
it. 'We had, during our second visit, very good
quarters, a regularly built encampment with two
wooden houses, my studio, and a covered pro-
menade for exercise. You will sce a sketch of
it in “The Camp of the North Greenland Ex-
pedition.”

And so with modest annotations to the already
excellent catalogue, Mr. Stokes made his pictures
even more intercsting. Although quite apart
from their subject, these paintings are good enough
to establish a reputation. The artist is singular-
ly modest in his recital ; indeed, he displays the

quiet absenco of pride, which often distinguishes
those whose nchiescments are patent to all men.
The superh beauty of the Arvctie skies, even under
normal conditiony, with the high light of the ico
always accentuating their tono ; the chromatie
wonder of the Aurora in ity own birthplace, the
novel schemes of color in blues and greens which
aro F.ae those in aquamarines, emeralds and sap-
phives, vmuade the gallery o feast for the ey as well
as for the imugination. Lo seo topographical sub.
jeets rendered with the distinguished techniquee
that is the glovy of the best modern school, is in
itself o plensant novelty. It 1w hard to get thoe
public to aceept two distinct puints of view, and
it is to be feared thas the very interest of the avec
dotal side of the picture caused grase injustice to
be done to their intrinsic merit.

With the one excsption of Mr. William Stott,
of Oldbam, no one, in England at all events, has
painted snow, and the sky above it, as Mr. Stokes
has done.  Some lines by Mr. Bliss Cavinan—-* A
white eternity aglow with silent dawn, still-aired
and passionless "—eapress the keynote of thesa
delightful impressions. The accomplished techni-
quo that has portrayed the poetry of the one tract
as yet untiod by man—the one secret of the world-
sphinx which he has not guessed save in part—=o0
doubt made the result still more fmpressive To
those who saw Mr. Stokes’ exhibition, it w-ii
always live as o vivid vecord of things only
dreamt of beforc—a record of wonder and novelt
that is by infinitely subtle differences of color and
atmosphere nearer akin to the light of romance
which never yet shouo on sea or land, than that
on any other iandscapes one remembers. Those
who did not enjoy the pleasure of sceing these uni-
que sketches and pictures many times, may think
the eulogy strained, but of all the thousands of
pictures seen by the present writer in 1895,
these alone make the yenr an annus mirabilis,
for they imparted an entirely new sensation.

A novel and interesting exhibition of the work
of the Art Student’s League, will take place at
Roberts’ gallery, beginning November 28th. The
exhibition will take the form of a retrospective
view of the work of the League during the ten
years of its existence.

All water-colors and black-and white will be
passe-partout. None of the sketches will be fram
ed. Sketches from nature and life, designs for
book illustrations and original sketches for well
known magazines will be shown.

A colored artist of note, who is a Canadinn by
birth, resides in Providence, R 1. He was born
in St. Andr+ vs, New Brunswi :k, nnd is of mixed
origin—French, Indian and African,

As a child Yhie was o passionate lover of nature
in all its color combinations. His African Llood
shows itself in his love of sunuy studies He dis-
likes the moonlight, and hates darkness.

Aftor considerable hardship due to his touch of
race color, he settled down to the study of art in
Bostor under Dr. Mimmer.

His most noted effort was “ Under the Oaks,”
which received o gold medal at tho Philadelphia
Centennial. This picture was sold to a Mr. Duff,
of Bovton, for $1,500.

Since then Mr. Bannister has labored very in-
dustriously, exhibiting each year in Boston, and
making a comfortable living.

Mr. Bannister’s studio is very pleasantly sit-
uated in & large building, almost eatirely occupied
by artists. There is nothing about it to suggest
the Afro-American except the painter himself and
a portrait of his wife.

Mrs. Banaister is & womnan of note.
tory is very interesting.
noted Narragansett chief.

Her his-
She descended from u

Brack aNxp WaITE.
Uso Winsor & Nowton’s Artist Colore.

) _
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The Children’s Page.

o R Edited by Cousin Maud, o8 X

‘THE CHILDREN’S CAROL.

ITTLE children of our King,
Gather in Iis Nume and sing,
For the heavens bend as low
As when angels long ago,
. Sang u Christmas Curol.

Oh the heavens opeued wido
On that holy Christmas-tide,
For the Lord to come to earth,
And the angels hailed His birth
With a Christimas Carol.

Can you heur them singing still,
Peace on earth to men good will,
Laston, listen, children fair,

In your hearts you'll hear it there,
Hear the Christmas Carol.

Well, little friends, Christmas will soon be here
aguin, does it seem “an age” since this time lust
year? (to us older ones it is but a little while.)
Have you begun to write letters to Santa
Claus? Have you oven now many a scccet to
keep ; not your own alone, but sister’s or brother’s
Huve you already had a hand in
stirring the plum pudding?
What o time it is 1o be sure;
the very happiest in all the year.
And why? Does it not lie in the
giving 0 one another, in think-
ing of the happiness of others
And remember, little friends,
were it not for that first gift of
the Christ-Child so many years
ago, this happiness would not be
ows today. In some parts of
Germany they believe that the
Christ-Child comes on Christmas
Eve and visits the little oncs,
leaving gond wishes and gifts by
ench little sleeper.
Is it not a beautiful thought 1
and wo us, children, the Christ-
Chi'd comes—to every heart that
opens to Him—and iv is His
presence there that accounts for
this joy of giving.
1 send my little readers best
wighes for truest happiness on—
“This holy day when Chiist the
Tond,

Took on im our humanity

For little children everywhere.”
* x *

Did I dream it or did some
Elfin whisper it 10 e, this little
story of Christmas? I may have been Santa
Claas’ gift, I know not, but somchow it came to
me, and as best I could I have written it hiere for
you:

1R THREE CHRISRMAS TREES.

In the waads, side hy side in the deep snow,
stool the stumps of three hemlock trees; they
had bLeen but secently cut, for the tops lanked
white and clean, and avound were the small new
cmps.

The spirits of the trees were talking and won.
doring where they had gone, they could not have
been cut for fuel for the boys who came fir them
chose them for their pretty shape.

Could it be they had becone Christinas trees ?
T 20 the spirits were happy -~ for what higher nse
could & tree hace grown 7

A Brownie had hulden himself ansmg  the
vranches of each tree and premised w come hack
and report.

Tt was the night after Christmas and every
uoment they were expeeted. At Iast they ar

rived and the Biownie who had accompanied the

lurgest tree spoke first :  Be glad, oh spirit, your
tree has beeu honored !

“ 16 went to n house cf the rich and was o won-
derful sight indeed. Tt sparkled with a hundred
brighe lights that looked like sturs, and wag laden
with beautiful gifts for the little ones, be glad,
the little children were made happyt”

Then spoke the Brownie who had gone with
the noxt largest tree: * Your tree, oh spirit,
has also been honored for it, too, became a Christ-
nmng tree,

“ It was taken to a school and on it the little
clnldren placed gifts for one another, each child
gave and each received—they made one another
happy.”

Then spoke the third Brownie to the spirit of
little tree :

“ You, indeed, have been the most honored of
all, for on your tree children placed gifts who re-
ceived nothing in return, and titerefore were
happy in the truest way.

*“The tree was taken to a mission school, at-
tended by very poor children, to whuin Christinas
would have been dreary enough had it not been
for the joy brought by your tree and the kind
hearts who loaded it with tho good vhings.”

And (ke spirits of the trees were glad,

et

IN SANTA CLAUS WaIRsSHaL
Do you not want te know what happened to

that ig turkey goubler, that yousaw Jast summer 1

He was such a vain old fellow, was he not. 17 vell

you, for both you and I ean undeestand wobble

talk.

THE CIHRISTMAS TURREY.

* Goblile—gobllt — golible ? sang out a fine big
turkey gobliler, the king of Farmer Brown™s barn.
yard, and of wham all the other turkeys, hens and
chickens stood in great awe,

Just now he was strutting around, tail spread,
wings trailing on the ground rt either side, comb
erimnn—evidentiy 2 disturbed state of mind.
ile was seolding Lis old ady.

< Gabble, goblle, gobble!  Jiow does it come
you are ~uch a miserable loeking fowl--always
eating and et vou Jdon’t seem tabave a pick on
vour bones. Tawk at your seraggy tail, how it
hangs dvwn —you have ao siyle about you!
Gobible —golible- rbble ! Tawk at e, Taak at
we.  Jawk at the fite tassel on my hreast ! Sep
my spreading wil ! Why, noone weald ever take
vou fur my wife!”

“ No thunks to you,” said dame turkey, at lust
tying to dofend nerself. ¢ Where dil you get
your nico tassei, tail and big wings? and no
wonder you grow fat, you huve nothing to do but
tuke care of yourself, and have a guod time.
While poor me. Just look at the summer I have
put in! After my eggs were hatched see the
Lrood I have to look after. And when they wore
well grown and should have had moro sense then
my troubles really began.  Many ’s the chaso they
led me. Night after night bave I had to rovst in
a tree (and chilly enough the night air was at
times), while you were comfortably sleeping at
home, and besides ?  Just then Farmer
Brown and his little son pnssed through the barn-
yard. “Sce your Christmas dinner my boy 1”

« Not old Jolin gobbler?”

“Yes, Juhn is just.in prime condition, and an-
other year he may be too tough. Strut away,
old fellow, your reign will soon be over.”

THE CHILDREN OF THE RED MAN.
Conclulded from last issue.

Then about clothes. The Red children are
never told to keep them clean, to tuke care of
them, or to avoid playing games that are hard on
their clothing.

What a boon that would be to
our boys wearing the spirit of
the Indian and the suit of Lord
Fauntleroy !

Rising when they feel suflic-
iently rested, sleeping through
the day i they want to, and re-
tiring when they feel so in-
clined, who does not envy a Red
child’s freedom? He is never
asked to have his face and
hands washed; when he cares
to bathe in the river he does
so, and that cleansing suflices
till the nexttime His hairis
combed when he wishes to have
it done, and then plaited in two
braids that hang girl-fashion
down his back or over his
shoulders,

The Indian child never used
to go to school, but spent his
whole life learning about the
birds, the fishes, and the game
of the wide, fur.reaching pruirie.
But the government and
churches have established in-
dustrinl schools where the free,
happy, bird-xpirited Tndinn boy
issent to take on the civiliza.
ton of the wlhite man whom
he despises. to be like tho
white man who works hard,
whn mathers things about him and then works
harder to take care of them. At school the Red
boy st imprison his feet in strong, coase shovs,
so foreign and distasteful to his freedom-loving
limbs. He is given a bed o sleep on, a table o
eat at, he nust be washed and eombied whether he
likes it or not, and taught to live as a white boy
docs. He is shown the gunes of the white biny
but he never plays them when anong his Indian
companions.

Besides all this, ke is taught the white boy's
religion, which like our ways of lwving he despises
and thinks it will do very well for white prople
but it is not good enough for an Tndian who, oo,
worships a Great Spirit and many lesser spirits ay
well, who ave the Great Spirit’s servants, and
when he dies he will go to the happy hunting
ground where nn white wman will ever enter.
Greatly does an Indian este~mn you if he says vou
ave almnst as ol ax his prople, and afimost fit to
enter the bappy hunting ground-

MakGcaner Bavys,
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By Willianx Banks, Jr.
CHRTSTMAS Fre:—~1t was a very tryving

day in the great departmental store and as

a consequence the cmployees were not in a

happy frame of mind. In the first place
it was uncomfort.bly warm for December; see-
ondly, the store was thronged with people; third-
ly, the “ grand ” orchestra, hired for the occasion,
were “murdering” their limited ropertoire. Nev-
crtheless, one of a dozen girls in charge of the
counter at which the holly and mistletoe were
sold, seomed quite contented. Several times she
glanced at the big clock on the wall behind her.
At last one of her companions remarked in an
injured tone ¢ I'm sure I don't see how you can
keep so calm, Lena, when the rest of us are just
flurried.”

Then, abruptly, “I have it.
funch with him to-day.”

Lena blushed and nodded in the afficmative.

“ Lucky girl,” said her companion, “but,” ad
miringly, “he couldn’t help lovinyg you.”

“ Hush, you foolish child,” answered Iena,
softly.

She glanced at tho clock again. It
just fiftcen minutes to tho neon hour.

An overgrown boy, clathed in rough garments,
his face and hands covered with grime, walked
up to the counter.  Lena knew him. He was an
apprentice in the machine shop where her lover,
Phil Langden, was cmplaved, and had  several
times bronght messages from him, hut never at
such au hour. A sudden fear stole into her heart
as the Iad handed her a small sheet of nate-paper.
On it in Phil’s hold handwriting were the words :
« Accident at the works. Cannog sen yon as ar-
ranged.  Will call to-night.  In haste.  Phill”

“ An accident,” she said aloud.

“Yea'n,” answered the lad,

Shoe looked at the note azain aud then with a
curious sharp note in her voice, nsked : * What is
the matter with Mr. Lanaden1”

# Nawthin'y” the boy replied, somewhat stavtled
by the question, “ he ain’t hurted.  Tts Jinuny
Manson.”

“ And whats the matter with Jimmy 1”

« He's kilt; dat's wot.”

“Tilled,” the tears sprang to her ryes

“Yep, and Mister Langden's gone te tell e
wife.”

. “Why did they send him 1"

“RBecos hie's the mos’ nicest man in the shop,”
was the reply, and the bay walked away.

“ «Tho mos’ nicest man in the shop, ” shr mur-

7 ) s
You're going to

wanted

¥ T@=  mured, “yes and in all tho
G550 =" city and all the world,” and

" she smiled cuntentedly.

Of course it was disap-
pointing but then he would
call to-night and that would make up for it, and
on the morrow he would spend the day with her.
"T'would be such & merry Christinas,

So she lunched alone, at the little restaurant
across the way., When she had finished her menl
and was about to rise n matronly wommnn accosted
her. *Lenn Douging-—well I declare.”

Lena looked up in surprise, then held out her
hand seying as she did so, *“Mues. Daslinglon—
where did you spring from 1”

Before veplying Mrs, Darlington clasped Lena's
hand warmly, then sitting by her side suid, * Left
my husband at home and came in on the morning
train to do some shopping.  Why,” she continued,
“it’s nearly three years since we said ‘good-bye.
Let us have a talk, dear.”

They chatted away about things in general for
a hittle while and then Mrs. Darlington said:
“ Youare to be married svon, I hear. Who is
the happy man {”

“Ar Langden,” Lena answered, “did you ever
meet him 1"

* Not Phil Langden,” incredulously.

“Yes—. You know him1i”

“Know him. Goodness, Lena,” she stopped ;
the other was grzing at her with & frightened
expression in her grey eyes.

“Kuow him. My dear givl I ought to tell you.
T will tell you, though believe me I would be the
last person in the world to say anything to mar
your happiness.” And, as evidence of her sin-
cerity in making such a statement, she told a
story that paled Iena’s cheeks and blotted out in
a few momeats the sweet joy of three years' of
trusting love, .

At one o'clock they parted and Lena went back
to the store.

During the afternoon she went about. her work
with so great a pain at her heart that she wished
she might die. The motto, “A AMeery Christ-
mas,” framed in holly and mistletoe, hanging close
by the big clock, seemed to look down upon her
in Dbitter mockery. She could never be merry
nzain.

Six d'clock—-closing tiine—came av last. On
her journey home she recalled her first meeting
with Phil; just after she had come to the
great city with her mother and father. It
was such a wondrous change from the little
country town wherein she was born and had livad
until her twentieth year.  Her home was a quiet
one, and not very bright, for it had felt the
pinch of poverty. Then Phil had come into her
life and somchow city skies shonre brighter and
life's roadway seemod smoother.  The years had
gone by swiftly, happily. A certain  day, not
long since past. stond out with a clear joyous
alow ; the day when Phil told hisg love and had
slipped on to her Euger the “ dearest” engagement
ring.

Smaetimes she had wondered why Phil, who
had come w the city shortly after herself, spoke
seldom of the year intervening hetween his early
manhiood and the time he met her. She had not
doubted himn for that, but now she understood.

Tn & vague way she tried to assare herself that
Mrs, Darlington’s stary was not true,  Buy Mes,
Darlington had more than once proved & iwwech
friend, and her story, together with  shadowy
wmisgivings which had troubled her at times dea.
pite Phil’s strong lave, convinced her and  hard-
ened her hieart.

Whrn Thil called that night she did not meet
him at the donr ac was her wont. Mes. Douglas
shawed the young man into the little parlor aud,
excusing herself, Ieft him alone.  Phil waited and
wondered why Tena did not appear.,

Presently she eame, her dark hinir disarranged,
her {ratures contracted by mental suffering. In

her aring she bore a number of books, some
photos, and duninty bric.nbrac  Phil, who hud
rison on her entrance, recognized thom as pres-
ents he hnd given her. Sho placed them on a
little table by the window.

“ Dear heart,” he snid, * what is the matter?”

Sho lnughed hysterically. Phil wus pained and
mystified. " What dors this incan?” he asked.

“Tuke them away,” she answered wearily, 1
never want to see them again.,” She sat down
in a chair by tho tuble.

“What does it mmean?” he demanded again,
hoarsely.

She did not answer. Hoe stood looking at her.
When she became conscious of his gaze she
averted her hend.

“Go away. You aro hurting me.”
was ane of entreaty.

“You have no right to treat me in this fash-
ion,” he snid hotly, **and,” stubbornly, * I will
not go befure you offer some explanation.”

She took the engagement ring off her finger
and pressed it to her lips.

# Jena, Lena, in God’s name don’t,” he pleaded.

She laid the ring on the table. ‘“Now go,”
she muttered.

«I will not.” He took a step forward, witl
hands outstretched.

“Don't touch me,” shrinking, “I could not
bear that.”

“You are going too far,” he said roughly.
“ What have I dono to deserve such treatinent §”

Minutes elapsed before she answered him.
Then ¢ Mr, Langdon,” he bit his lip at this. She
rose as she uttered the words and stood facing
him. **Mr. Langden,” she repeated, “did you
ever know one Tom Darlington 17

“Yes,” he answered wonderingly.
has he got to do with this?”

“How long ago?” she asked, ignoring his
question,

“T haven't met him sinco I knew you,” he re-
turned.

“Before then he was quite good enough for
_ou ”»”

" Leoa,” gently.

“Don’t interrupt,” she broke in. “ A good
woman saved him. You were a gambler then$”

His face pnlod as he answered slowly,  Yes.”

« A professional gambler, I believe,” she went
on, “n drunkard, to0.”

“« Not that,” he cried, “ 1 swear ”

“Ah!you only drank occasionally. Your
calling demanded a clear head and a steady
hand.”

“Since 1 have known you he began.

Again she cut him short—* But you gencrally
managzed to get the men you played with inloxi-
cated.”

«That will do,” he murmured, “ I will go.”

He turned to leave the room.

¢ Not yet,” she commanded, with strange incon-
sistency, * You shall hear me w the end.”

e faced her again.

“The police kuew of you.”

“T never—

“Tigured in the polico court,” she added
quickly, “I know that. You tovk goovd care to
avoid such notoricty.”

He was grimly determined now.
said.

“You were a blasphemer.”

* Gad forgive me,” he answered reverently.

Her cournge failed her.  She sat down again
and covered her face with her hands.

“You do not deny it,” sho sobbed, *tand I
waould have believed you against the world. Oh!
Phil, Phil! how can I trust you again.”

He let her cry for & whils, then when she
seemed caliner he asked.  * Do you remember the
night we first met 1™

“Yeu," she answered, almost inaudibly.

His voice was steady and dispassionato as he

Her tone

¢ What

1

“Go on,” he

Conlinued on page 9.
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The 0ld-
Fashioned
Way was to
Let the
Grates and
Registers
Get Rusty
or Black-
tead them.

"Tho NEW-FASHIONED und SENSIBLE wny
ix 1o give them a coat of

244 Scientific”
STOVE PIPE VARNISH.

Pat up in a wide-mouthed, red labelied tin
and requires no pouring.  Insist on getting the
1ttle red tin.

Eltarin Ladies’ Collegs

WHITBY, ONT.

—

Hecently enlarged by the addition of the
Francos lfnll. and provided with overy modern
comfort in the shape of steam heating, clectrie
lighting, bath rooms, ete. Univepally ac
knowledged by all who havo scen it to be the
Iargent, u ot clegant, and best equipped collese
for women in Canada, In cducational work it
stands unequalled. being the only Ladies” Col.
Joxo in the country taking up a regular univer.
rity course, Full' Conservatory of Mualc and
School of Fino Art. Eloctution and Commercinl
hianchek,  Will recopen January Tth, 1596,
Send for Calendar to ey, J. J. Hare, Ph. by,
Principal,

RELIEVES YOU RCOUGH
...IN TEN M_INUTES

O R

. N v
: \_Alll-ﬂ :
, : X OF HOREHOUND. j
FOR INFLUENZA. COUGHS, COLDS, ETC.
“Never kuew it to fail to give relief.” -Mr.
Eil Bousher, Fean Coltage, Lanborne.
~KFind 1 invaluable for bad coughs and
coldx " Me=. Enson. London Rond, Sicaford,
safo for Children. STOPS COLDS!
CURES COUGHS! Sold Everywhero.
Price, 50c.
Sale wholeaale Agents for Canada:

EVANS & SIS, L, Montreal and Toronto.
CAA2

LAURIER and PARLOR CURLING.

The Hon, Wilfeed Llaurier. Premler_of Can.
adn, has honorsd Mr. Ceatiston, Galt, Taventor
of Parlor Carling, with an order for the new
game  CCarling without ice ™ {= becamijuge pop
ular by leages and bound«, and  orders are num-
cronv frvan all partx of Canada and the North-
wes? hath for publie justitutions and the hame,
Nonrpiclaud prugressive Curling parties are
now the ancial fad of the scavon i Canada,

See ent in dhusirated jare of gninee,

Prico $3.00. Foraale by

Je Ko CIRANSTON,

GALT, ONT.

Y

THE VERY LATEST. THE VERY PRETTIEST,

¢ Millinery s

FOR WINTER WEAR.
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‘“ WELL, me dear, there's somo
truth in what you say,” re-
turns she modestly, *‘and

Tl take the note. Whilst you're writ.

myg it, T *hinking T'll tell you a little

thing I said t» that brazen creature,

Mrs. Dyson-M-ore. My gracious, Mr.

Clifford, did ye see her potticoats 7

¢ tried Frd,” says Clifford. I
think, after 2 bit, I did.”

“Scanda’ous ! Scandalous!”  Miss
Kinsella uplifts her arms.

¢ What did you say to her, Mass Kin-
sella 1" asks Hilary.

. **Just a word, me dear. Nowmore. I

|went up to her when she was dancing

with one o' them struvaglers from the
barracks, an' I asked her wouldn't she
lik- the loan of « kilt? It struck mo”
says Miss Kinsella thoughtfully, *that

she was a little short with me, when I

et her at supper afterward.”

“Youi"” begins Clifford, ** but—"

At this moment a lond knock at the
tfront door is heard.

““Who's that?” demands Miss Kin-
sella, cagerly.

**Some friend, no doubt,” says Diana
carclessly. * Now, here is the note.
You ought to take it at once. You know
if the account is sent to the papers—"

*I know." Miss Kinsclla is peering
jout of the window that commands tho
ihall door. ** Why—if it isn’t that
young man that is staying with Mrs.
Dyson-Moore.”

“Is it? Very likcly. You really
oughi to see about that at once, if your
nephew—""

“Js ho coming to sce you now, or
Miss Burroughs 1"

“Bnth—he,” desperately, *‘is a sort
of cousin of ours.  But if you den't "

“Acousin? You don't say so. On
tho moather's side, or the father's ("

“*The father's. No, the mother's—I
assure you the first "

*“Then, let e sce, his name should

——

be——
“TN sce you ta the gate, Miss Kin-
sclla,” zays Cliffand, genially, conveying

‘lhc old Jady safely omt of tho voom just!

as Ker ente, Miss Kinsella manages
(to give him a gowd stare, however, as
‘they pmsg cach other.

MISS PAYNTER « w

3 KING STREET EAST.
WINST RloeR Y

—8

The Snatiest of -

PARIS and LONDON STYLES.

1 Mako Big wagen
L —- At Hotic—

and wanta’l tn have same oy

= Iunity THr wetk ja vory v."»
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** Love on my heart foam Heaven fell
Nalt actlie dew on flnwwers of »gring.
Sneet as the hidden drapethiat swell
Their huney-thmated chaliving.

Lunchern 1% over, 1t had proved in
the bheginning mther a trial to Iuana,
. wheenuld wat forget that ether lunchicon,
,in which Jhilary had played such a lead-
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ing part. But Clifford had said some-
thing about it, to which Kor had re-
sponded with an utterly unembarrassed
air, and then thoy had all laughed. So
it had ended.

After luncheon Kor had asked Hilary
to show hin tho pretty garden outside,
n glimpse of which could be caught from
the dining-room windows, and ehe had
put on a big straw hat, picturesque to
the last degree, and brought him out—
here.

‘* After all,” says Keor. ““ 1 suppose we
had better talk about it.”

They are sitting in the little arbor by
this time (all overgrown by trailing
roses), and a slight pause had come in
the rather hurried conversation that up
to this has been carried on between

them.

‘“About——" Her tono is a little
faint. Her pretence at ignoraunce poor
indeed.

*“Iknow it is hard for you,” says he
Lurriedly, “but it has to be done, you
see, and—you must only try and forgive
mo. Of course, you have only to say
one word, and I'm off to India again to-
morrow, and that blessed £18,000 a year
may go anywhere you like for all I care.
1f only your refusal of me would give it
to you, I should feel contented. But as
it is—-""

* Or,” says she slowly, looking on the
ground, *“If your refusal to marry mo—""

*“Well, I haven't refused,” says he,
tracing a patlern in tho gravel with his
stick.

** Well, ncither have 1,” says she with
a queer little Iaugh.

** Now, what do you mean by that 7"
He gets up and stands looking at her.

*“Oh, 1 don’t know what I wmean.
Don’t stand there staring at me.”

She too gets up, and, tumning from
him, begins to pull a few buds from a
long-suffering rose-tree near.

** Was ever any girl placed in so horrid
a position 1" says alic at last, in a very
distressed tene.  ** Nover, I think ! And
what makes it worse for me is, that I feel
as if I was in fault.”

**No, ne; you mustn't think that.
Surcly ncither of us is in fault.”

** OF course,” pulling off another inof
(fensive bud, X eanld say that *one
| word* you spoke of a moment ago, but,”
(ahe now turns and Jooks fairly at him,
'i“ it scems such a great deal of maney
"o throw away.”

**Tt decs, of course.”

. *To abselutely sacrifico it as Diana
| say.” ~hositatingly. “*Still T can't bear
(the idwa of your marrying me only be
,cause T am worth - a0 much.”

i That applies oqually to beth of us,”
s returns ho gravely.

**Yoa, I know ; yos, of course,” hur-

IF YOU WANT TO BE COMPFORTABLE

FIBRE . .

TI!P.‘ best Garments that
can bo worn to keep
out the cold #nd retain the
heat. of the body.

Persons  following out.
door pnrauits will apprec!.
ato these Vertsas they givo
o great degree of warmth
with _prac call{ no addi.
tionnl weight.  In hunting,
driving, skating, coaxting,
curling and other pastimes
where ong I8 out in tho cold
and wind thoy will hefound
invaluable. For thosc not
accustomed to tho oold
they nro most comfortable to put on in going to
and from business, church, the theatre and
elsewhere,

Prices, 30c., $1,00 and 81.30.

1t your dealer hasn't them, ask him to get
them for you of the

EVER-READY DRESS STAY CO.

WINDSOR,~Ont.—TORGNTO.

TEABERRY

casnnc | ok 1 M

Zopesa (HEMICAL (o

1-Can TORO™NMTO 25¢C.

Ladies” Work Depository

" 18 KINQ 8T. EAST, Toronto,

CHRISTMAS
* NOVELTIES

A special relection of new and fancy articles
suitable for the CHRISTMAS SEASON at
very reazonnble prices.

rde » taken for plain and fancy work.

Lamp Shadoa »rtixtically dcoomnied,

ladics® own materials useq §f desired.
TROUSSEAUX, LAYETTES, CMILDRENS
DRESSES, XILT SUITS, DRESSING

GOWNS, E£TC.

AMade to order—Fit Guarantecd.

DRESSMAKERS’ sttt

2Lt Magic Scale
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g 4ed) wiihest ceftting. Sommple. thad
k> ®childcanisers rom the baok Alene. ILle
> £e6¢ 8 Chart or medel' Prios, post-pead., SRO0
Ageta Wanied

MISSZK. C.JMACDONALD,
4 - 2Shuter Street, Toronto.
General Agent for Oatario,

PHOTO
ARTISTS

JGet Winror and Newtons two new
P ALRANINE, photographical
pho! phically white.
JFPROCESS BLACK, phologn’;)hlcally
biack. for reproduction procosa,
Send direcl 10 us if your Art doalor
has notgot il. 30 cte. per bottlo.

A. RAMSAY & SON,
MONTREAL, Wholesale Agts,
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for Winsor & Newton,
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Borated Taloum

Toilet
Powder

Approyved by Righ-
ast Xedlcal Author-
fties as a Perfect
v ; Sanluu-g Tollet
.. : reparation
SRR For Infants and Adults
Daolightut after Shaving, Poxitively Re.
llever Prickly Heat, Nettle Rash, Chafed
Skin, Sunburn, otc. Romoves Blotclex,
Piniples 1 makes the Skin Swmooth and
chPLh)‘. Take no substitutes. Sold by
Druggists, or mallod for 25 Conts. 8am-
ple Mallod FREE, (Namuo thiz paper).

CERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, NJ.
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EPPS’S COCOA

ENGLISH
BREAKFAST COCOA

Possesses the following
Distinctive Merits:

DELICACY OF FLAVOR.

SUPERIORITY N QUALITY.

GRATEFUL and COMFORTING
to the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC.
NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UMRIVALLED,
In Quarter-Pound Tins & Packets Only.

Prepared by JAMES RPPS & CO., Ltd,,
omeoeopathic Chemists, London,
England.

6 King St. Easst.
Branchos Throughout Clty.

CONGER OCOAL 00O. LTD.

Coéllu& Wood

i slowly, ¢ have never fancicd anybedy !

. H. STONE & SON 3] Ker takes a step towards hor, and lift-

: {DANIKL STONK) 3ling one of her hauds, raises it lightly to
UNDERTAKERS 3 nis lips.

429 Yonge St.,, Cor.of AnnSt.  i| <« Then, perhaps there isu chance for

3 Telephone 931 3me 7" says, he, not ungracefully. **\Will

riedly. *‘But it is always worse for—
the woman, 1 think.”

] don't sce that; I don’t indeed.
You put it rather unfaitly.”

Ty murry, just for position?"

“Yes, I kuow, it sounds Dbeastly,
hut—-"

“But what?"” Sho has gone back to
her destruction of the innocent buds by
this time.

* Look here,” suys he carncatly, *“if I
found, on meeting you, that I—well,
hated you for example, 1 wouldn't marry
you if [ were tolose ten times the money
by my rofusal. But I can't help think.
ing thatas wo are both freo—Byo-tho-
bye,” breaking off, *‘you are free 1"

“QOh, yes; as air,” breaking into a
little shy laugh.

*\Well, then," says he, with an evi-
dent aigh of relief, ‘*there ia not so
much fear."”

Sho glances at him.

“For you,” says shd. * But,” she
leuns toward him. “But how for me?
Have wou,” her dark, bluo eyes search
his anxiously, ** never been in love 17

“Inlove 2" He colors slightly. *“ Not|
in love ; I may have fancied people.”

““Fancied them 7" She lozks uncer-
tain.

““\Well, yes, liked them—in a wry.”

“Once 1"

This is tou much for Kor. Ho smiles.

«Oh, half-a-dozen times,” says ho.

“ That's botter,” says Hilary gra.ely,
unmoved outwardly by his mirth, if
secretly annoyed by it; ““I prefer that.”

“ On the idea that there’s safety in a
multitude.” Ho is still smiling.

“Yes,” a littlo coldly. ¢ But any-
way you have got the best of this bar-
gnain, as I have neverbeen in love atall!™

¢ Well, but neither have 1,” says he.
“You remembor I told you that.”

¢ Still you have “fancied ' people. 1,”

you gire wo a chanco 7"

vvvvv a2l - ve vvr

+« J. YOUNG -
(ALEXN. MILLARD)

THE LEADINC UNDERTAKER
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*“The wholo thing is so absurd,” says
she ruefully. “I want to marty you,
and you want t» marry mo, just because
we shall be rich people if wo do, and
p. or people if we don’t.  But once mar-
ried, °f wo found wo did not like cach
other—how would it be. then 7
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FOR CRACKED OR SORE NIPPLES

e, USKE L,
Covernton's Nipple Oil

When reqguired ta harden the Nipples, dse
Caverntona Nippic Qil. Prico25¢.  For
rale by all druggiade.  Should your drug.
Rist notl keep it encloae e, (0 xtampn
0 G J. COVERNTON & CO.. Dispeus-
ing Chemiste, comer of Bleury and Do
choster Strects, Montroal, Que.
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“Jt is a risk cortainly,” says Ker,
very gravely. Ho pauses; then looks
at her. **J am content to nccopt it,”
says he.

Balary flushcs faintly. Her eyes are
downeast, her Jovely faco is looking a
little s1d, a littlo thoughtful. All at once
Ker knoas that to him, at all oveuts,
it is tho ono boeautiful face in the world.

In an impulsive fashion he takes her
hand again, now holding it closely.

*CWill gt visk it 1 asks hio.

Itis & proposal. He feels her hand
tremble within his. Will sho? Will
sho?1 She raisos her cyos to his.

**There would be somo time beforo—
before —-""

¢ Some littlo time—a month. You
know the will is very storn.”

“Woll—yos,” anys she with a sigh.
Tho sigh is hardly complimentary, yet
Ker accepts it with an oxc:llent gence.

“*You uro tov good,” snys ho with guiot
oarnesthoss. :

She breuks away from him impationtly.

“Lamnot. And I hato myself. To
consent to marry & parfect strangor, one
of whom I know nothing 1"

‘“You know, at all ovents, that I like
beor."”

‘“Oh, you are too bud,” sho frowns,
but after a strugglo with hersolf, she
breaks into merry if unwilling laughtor..
“"here, go uway,” says sho petulantly.
I want to bo alone.”

*“ I may como to-morrow, however?"

“Ye-~s. Yes, of course. To lunch-
eon?”

**XI'm afraid not so carly ns thut. Mrs:
Dyson-Moore has something on for to-
morrow ; I forget whut. Some pecple to
luncheon, anyway, but if I may come at
threo 1"

“You may."

Her tone is a little low. Somehorw,
she had not liked his refusal to luuch
with her. Howovar little she mny Lo to
him, she certainly ought to be more than
Mrs. Dysou-Mouore.

*¢That is settled then,” suys Korr.

*“Good-by,” says Hilary.

*“Good-by.” He takes her proffered
hand and holds it. *‘This is minel”
questions ho, tightening his fingers over
it.

Hilary makes & littlo affirmati-e ces-
ture. A most unsatisfactory ono.

“You will be my wife?” asks Jer,
more decisively this time, He had dis-
liked that silent assent.

Y will.” Her answor now is distinct
enough, anyway, if ideally cold.

Ker, aftcr a second’s examination of
her face, stoops and presses his lips to
hor check. It is the calinest kiss on
record, yet he has the satisfaction of

s2oiug that it touches her. Sho grows,
indeed, crimson. Sho drmws hack from
him. it is trae, with a little offunded
gosture, but in doing o she 10tx him see
her eyes. Thoy are full of tears, and o
littlo, quick surprise and indigantion, and
& now gweet suspicion of shamo, but
nothing at all of lhorror, or shnnking,

or disliko,
{Z'o be Continucd).
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MALTINE WITH COD TIVER OIIL
AND HYPOPHOSPHITES.,

Rowmarkable results have beern ob.
tained from the use of Maltine with God
Liver Qil and Hypophosphites in cases
of omaciation associnted with bronchial
irritation and cough. The eflicacy of cod
liver oil in this class of affections has
long been conceded, and combined as it
is in this proparaticn with the hypophos-
whites (which affords a valuable atimu.
lus to the nervous system), and with
maltine (itsedf a food and reconstructive
of tho grentest value), its usofulness is
vastly increased. Furthermore, by the
action of maltine starchy fouds are more
easily digested and in larger quantitios,
affording additional nourishment for the
replacement of the wasto of the body
and for reconstructive purposes. If you
are now using cod liver oil or any of thae
emulsions of this agent, weigh yourself,
use Maltino for two wocks and observe
the results. You will have gained both
weight and strength, and rolief from

cough, hronchial irritation, and the dis-
tress these occzsion.
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Fibre Chamois Veats, a description of
which you have noticed in our advertis.
ing columns, are a novelty in thoir way
but eminently useful for the prrpose for
which they are mado, that is, to protect
the upper part of the body from the cold
by keeping wut the wind and retaining
the natural warmth of the body. Inves-
tigation is invited, also your request of
the manufacturers for further informa-
tion.

Who will not acknowledgoe that cqually ar much caro should be taken
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of the complexion asef the teeth 7 Yel thero are thourandr of wamen
who have facial blemirhes of tho womt kind and never consult a

' Consulation perionnlly atour 2flico or by
. letter. Send stamp for painphiet
* Hoalth and Good Looks.”

@ N0 PREPARATION A CURE-ALL-©

PRINCESRS S8KIN FOOD ix without an eoqual. No¢ Skin ¥ood will
remove Dimples. Frecklex and almost every known blemirh, vut the
PRINCESRS trill jatten hollow cheekn and a thin neck, remove

Price, SLX postpald

pald,
WE HAVE OTHER I'REPARATIONS for curlng Pimples,

Blackhends, Kezeina, LivorSpots, Ieil Nose, ete.
SUIERFLUQUS 11411t removed permancntly by Eloitrolgsis. Satisfaction guaranteed.

MISSES MOOTE & HIGH,

The Graham Dermatologicai Institute,

Tolophone 1858,

41 CARLTON ST., TORONTO.

EVERY LADY DESIRES TO BE BEAUTIFUL.

Many would
LA more hoau.

Heul. but from

somu wlight dcfect their charns ane destroyed. Suporfluous Halr mars more faces than any
other cause, Yo Remova thinblemish has beon until recently a vainfulid dangerous opera-

Uon, requiring much akill and practice, oftentiines reaulting In hinrrible acealeonts, and overlast.
ing xears nnd dixfigurcmicnts, Sclence has atlast discovered a wenderful remedy which
positiveiy removes halry grawth from tho face, nock. rims, moles, or any other part of

the body without tho alighte<t pain or injury.
s & pure fluld cndored by prominent physiclane 1t ix
DISSOLVENE&J‘J‘ abrolutoly cffectisvc. remos ing all trace of hiale on tho first
R e S ;m llr:\,!’lon. It penctrates to the papilia and destroys the

inir coll.

TO APPLY. »imply ran on with a picen of cotton, leaving from three 1o five minutes, thon
wipe off and the hais willhave disappeared.  No kuife, no cold croam, no ream or red marvrks,
no danger, no horrible clectric needle. .

2500 will be pald far any traco of acid, caustir ar other poisanous subisianon irgurlou. to
tho skin, found in this proparation, Qur Clrculars fully explain thin wonderfal discovore,
and’wo will inail them free for the asking.  Partics dexirdug agenclien, write for torma,

CE, TWO DOLLARS PER BOTTLE, aliko to all, Wo will matl asmall sample suftic:
ient for trinl for 28 cants. QET THE BEST. .
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Lou’s Clarionet.”

4 e At b e S

5. | By C.2G. ID. Ronenrs, |

IT was & Christmas Eve service in the Second

Westcock Church.
The church at Second Westcock was quaint
and old-fashioned, like the village over which it
presided. Its shingles were gray with the beating
of many winters; its little square tower was sur-
mounted by four spindling posts, like the legs of
a table turned heavenward; its staring windows
were adorned with curtains of yellow cotton ; its
uneven and desolate churchyard, strewn with
graves and snowdrifts, occupied a bleak hillside
looking out ncross the bay to the lonely height of
Shepedy Mountain,

Down the long slope below the church straggled
the village, half-lost in the snow, and whistled
over by the winds of the Bay of Fundy.

Second Westcock was an outlying corner of
the rector’s expansive parish, and a Christmas Eve
servico there was an event almost unparalleled.
To give Second Westcock this service, the rector
had forsaken his prosperous congregations at
Westcock, Sackville and Dorchester, driving some
eight or ten miles through the snows and solitude
of the deep Dorchester woods.

And because the choir at Second Westcock was
not remarkable even for willingness, much less
for strength or skill, he had brought with him
his fifteen-year-old neice, Lou Allison, to swell
the Christiaas praises with the notes of her clar-
ionot.

The little church was lighted with oil lamps
ranged along the white wall between the windows.
The poor, bare chancel—a red cloth-covered kit-
chen table in a semicircle of paintless railing—
was flanked by two towering pulpits of white pine.
On cither side the narrow, carpetless aisle were
rows of unpninted benches

On the left were gathered solemnly the men of
the congrraation, each looking straight ahead,
On the rizht were the women, whispering and
scanning each other’s honnets, till the appearance
of the rector from the little vestrv-room hy the
door should hring silence and reverent attention.

In frant of the women’s row staod the melo.
dean; and the two henches behind it were accu-
died hy the chair, the male members of which sat
blushinzly self-consciaus, prond of their office, but
deep'y abashed at the necessity of sitting among
the women,

There was na attempt at Christmas decoration,
for Secand Westenck had never heen awakened
to the delicious excitements of the church oreening.

At Inst the rector appeared in his voluminons
white surplice. He maved slowly up the aisle,
and mounted the winding steps of the right-hand
pulpit; and ax his did so his five.yearold son, for-
saking his place by Lou's side, marched forward
and seated himself resolutely on the pulpit steps.
He did not feel quite at home in Sccond Westcock
Church.

The sweet old carol, “ While shepherds wateh-
ed their flocks by night,” mee rather doubtfuily
from the little choir, who looked and listened ask-
ance at the glitering clarionet, inta which Lou

e ey

*The abave stare ia reprodiiced by spectal permicsdon of
the publisher, Wm, Lrigee, feom Charled G, D, Raber®a new
haok, " Around the Camp Fiee.” a delightful collrelion of
Canadian staries of adventure. - (KEnmmas]

was now blowing
softly. Lou was
afraid to make
herself distiuctly
heard at first,
lest she shou.d
startle the sing-
ers; but in the
second verso the
pure vibrant
notes came out
with confidencs,
and then for two lines the vong was little more than
a duet between Lou and the rector’s vigorous bari-
tone. In the third verse, however, it all came
right. The choir felt and responded to the strong
support and thrilling stimulus of the instrument,
and at length ceased to dread their own voices.
The naked Little church was glorified with the
sweep of triumphal song pulsating through it.

Never before had such music been heard there.
Men, women and children sang from theic very
souls; and when the hymn was ended the whole
congregation stood for somne seconds as in a drean,
with quivering throats, till the rector’s calm
voice, repeating the opening words of the lit-
urgy, brought back their self-control in some
measure.

Thereafter every hymn and chant and caral was
like an inspiration, and Lou’s eyes sparkled with
exultation.

When the service was over the people g~thered
round the stove by the door, praising Xou’s clar-
ionet, and petting little Ted, who had by this time
come down from the pulpit steps. One old lady
gave the child two or three brown sugar biscuits,
which she had brought in her pocket, and a pair
of ved mittens, which she had knitted for him asa
Christmas present.

Turning to Lou, the old lalv said, * I never
heerd nothing like that trumpet of yourn, Miss. I
felt like it jest drawed dewn the angels from hea-
ven to sing with us to-night. Ther voices was all
swimming in a smoke like, right up in the hollow
of the ceiling.”

“’Tain’t & trumpet! ” interrupted Teddy shyly,
“it’s u clar'onet. T gota trumpet home!”

“Zo be sure!” replied the old Jady indulgen-
tly. “ But. Miss, as I was a-sayin’, that music of
yourn would jest soften the hardest heart as ever
was.

The rector had just come from the vestry-room,
well wrapped up in his furs, and was shaking
hands and wishing every one a Merry Christinas,
while the sexton brought the horse to the door.
He overheard the old lady’s last remark, as she
was bundling Teddy up in a huge woollen muffler.

It certainly did,” said be, *make the singing
go magnificently to-night, didn’v it, Mrs. Tait?
But I wounder, now, what sort of an effect it
would produca on a hard-hearted bear if such a
creature should come out at us while we are going
through Dorchester woods 7 ¥

The mild pleasantry was very delicntely adapt-
ed to the rector’s andience, and the group about
the stove smiled with ~ reverent air befitting the
place they were in; but the old lady exclaimed in
haste,—

“ My land sakes, Parson, & bear'd be jest scured
to death!”

“I wonder if it wonld frighten a hear?”
thought Lou to herself, as they were getting snugly
bundled into the warm, deep “pung,” as the low
boxsleigh with movable seats is called.

Soon the crest of the hill was passed, and the
four-poster on the top of Second Westcock Church
sank out of sight. For z mile ornore the road

led through balf-cleared pasture lands, where the
black stumps stuck up so strangely through the
drifts that Teddy discavered bears on every hand.
He was not at all alarmed, however, for he was
sure his father was a match for a thousand bears.

By and by the road entered the curious inverted
dark of the Dorchester woods, where all the light

seemed to como from the white snow under the
trees rather than from the durk sky above them.
At this stage of tho journey Teddy retired be-
neath the buffulo robes, and went to sleep in the
bottom of the pung.

The horse jogzed slowly along the somewhat
heavy road. The bells jingled drowsily amid the
soft, pushing whisper of the runners, Lou and
the rector talked in quiet voices, attuned to the
solemn hush of ‘he great forest.

“ What's that 7

Lou shivered up closer to the rector as sho
spoke, and glanced nervously into the dark woods
whence a sound had come. He did not answer at
once, but serzed the whip and tightened the reins,
as a signal to old Jerry to move on faster.

The horse needed ro signal, but awoke into an
eager trot, which would have become a gallop bhad
the rector permitted.

Again came the sound, this time a little nearer,
and still, apparently, just abreast of the pung, but
deep in the woods. It was a bitter, long, wailing
cry, blended with a harshly grating undertone, like
the rasping of 2 saw.

“YWhat is i6?” again asked Lou, her teeth
chattering.

The rector let old Jerry out into a gallop, as he
answered, *I'm afraid it's a panther—what they
call around here an ‘Indian devil’” But I don't
think there is any rveal danger. It is a ferocious
beast, but will probably give us a wide berth.”

“ Why dont he attack us 7” asked Lou.

“Qb, it prefers solitary victims,” replied the
rector. ‘It is ordinarily a cautious beast, and
does not understana the combination of man and
horse and wvehicle. Only on rare occasions has
it been known to attack people driving, and
this one will probably keep well out of our sight.
However, it’s just as well to get beyond its neigh-
borhood as quickly as possible. Steady, Jerry,
old boy! Steady; don’t use yourself up too
fast1”

The rector kept the horse well in hand ; but in
a short time it was plain that the panther was
net avoiding the party. The cries cume nearer
and nearer, and Lou’s breath came quicker and
quicker, and the rector’s teeth began to set them-
selves grimnly, while his brows gathered in anxious
thought.

If it should come to a struggle, what was there
in the sleigh, he was wondering, that could serve
as a weapon? Nothing, absolutely nothing, but
hig heavy pocket-knife.

* A poor weapon,” thought he, ruefully, «* with
which to fight a panther.,” But he felt in his
pocket with one hand, and opened the knife, and
slipped it under the edge of the cushion beside him.

At this instant he caught sight of the panther
bounding along through the low underbrush, keep-
ing parallel with the road,and not forty yards away.

“There it is!” cameina terrified whisper from
Lou’s lips; and just then Teddy lifted his head
from under the robes.  Frightened at the speed,
and at the set look on his father’s fuce, be began
to cry. The panther heard him and turned at
once toward the sleigh.

Old Jerry stretched himself out in a burst of
oxtrn speed, while the rector grasped his poor
knife fiercely ; and the panther came with a long
leap right into the road, not ten paces behind the
flving sleigh.

Teddy stared in amazement, then cowered
down in fresh terror as there camean .ar-splitting
sereech, wild and high and long, from Lou’s clar-
jonet. Lou had turned, and over the back of the
seat was blowing this peal of desperate definnce
in the brute’s very face. The astonished animal
shrank back in his tracks, and sprang again into
the underbrush.

Lou turned to the rector with a flushed faco of
triumph,  'd the rector exclaimed in a husky
vaice, “Thank God 1" Rut Teddy, between his
sobs, complained, “ What did you do that for, Lou 1"

Continucd on nage 16,
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At INDOOR

00D indoor games aro always in do-

mand ; our winter ovenings are

long ; very many of our homes are

too small to aflord room for dancing, and

the game that will entertain or amuso is
cortain to becomo popular,

Of course, there are the standard games,
cards, checkers, chess-- but of theso the
first are prohibited in many instances by
parents, who at least have the best wel-
fare of their children at heart, the second
becomes monotonous, and the third is too
abstruse for the ordma-y happy family
circle.

There are quiet games in plenty, but
for the winter festal evenings we want
those that lead to laughter.

* * *

Among the new patler games is *¢ Curl-
ing "—or cvrling without ice, as the in-
ventor terms it—a fascinating and jolly
evening game, in which both exercise and
amusement may be found. We give
llustration of the curling board. The
inventor, Mr. Cranston of Galt, has been
honored with an order for *Curling
from the Premier, Hon. Wilfrid Laurier,

a fact of which ho is naturally proud.
¢ Curling " carried into our home even-
ings is & happy thought, and the game

should .prove attractive. The curling
board is §3.00—with the table $4.50.

Tennis junior, and parlor cricket are
also both fashionable indoor games.

* * *

Another new game, and one that is sure
to prove popular is *‘Pillow-dex "—a
combination of hattledore and tennis. A
raised cord cxtends down the center of
tho table, and small inflated balouns are
struck lightly with the back of one hand
to and fro across tho division line. Four
or cight players aro allowed on each side,
more if oxtra balloons are ordered.

There are various little regulations that
add to the jollity of the game. Itis not
diflicult, nor tiresomo, but requires just
the touch of skill, aud permits just tho
amount of mirth necessary to make it a
really enjoyable nonsense game. The
game may be had for twenty-fivo or tifty

conts.

* * *

“Carroms " is also a now game. Its
factors aro a two-fnat square polished
board, smooth as a billiard table, with
baize pockets in oach corner. Tho game

Ry Cyolist.

» | man moves onward.

GAMES 2

is pluyed with checker mon, who are to
bo **fhipped " into tho several pockets.

These flipping games are all popular,
in spito of the fact that thoy cauee fingers
to tingle.  ** Crokinole” is an instance
of this, it is still selling well.

Another new game, and ono that is
excellently educative is ¢ Napolepn,”
recently inveuted by a Canadian, a Mr.
Sinclair, of Beamsville. Tt ig attractive-
ly gotten up in a box of gay pictorial
design. The gamo is played on a flut
board about two feet square, on which is
a curving track. This track is marked off
in numbered squares, fifty in number,
each of which bear the name of some im-
portant incident or epoch in Napoleon’s
carcer. 'The game is played like Par-
cheesi, by throwing dice and moving the
men forward or backward, according to
tho throw. Wherever the square reach-
ed marks a disaster in tho little Corsi-
can's career the player must set back his
man a certain number of places; wher-
over n conquest is achieved the playor's
The game is educa-
tive and novel.

*“Reversi” and ““Halma" are games
of the checker class, not quite new but
amusing.

Incards, * Flags of all Nations” and
“ Maple Leaves” are new games, fash-
ioned after the familiar game of * Au-
thors.” They are both unconsciously
cducative as well a3 quietly entertaining,

Any of these games may be recom-
mended ; no homo should be without one
or more of them, for the pleasant whil-
ing away of the twilight or evening hours
of the winter day. Townspeoplo may
obtain any of them tlrough the book-
scller or novelty dealer. THE Caxabiax
Houz Jouryan will give information to
any country enquirer about them.

* * *

Many of these games may be played
with home-made boards and men, which,
of course, reduces the cost of them. Al-
most any boy can makea Parcheesi board,
which answers for any similar game,
while parlor billiard, curling, and checker
boards may be made by =uy skilful tools-
man.

Outdoor games are being adapted to
the parlor to a great coxtent, tennis,
cricket and curling, are all fashionable.
And it is rumored that parlor or hall
hockey is within hail.

Cribbage is one of the quicter gamos—
an old game that has been somewhat out
of dato Iately, it is true, but it is now be-
ing much revived in English circles.

For Christmius cve games, wo incling to
tho old-fashioned ones—**Blind-men’s-
bluff,"” which licenses somo merry kissing ;
 musical chairs, forfeits under any guise,
Jis Quaker dance, and old Sir Roger.

For tho fireside~the ghest story, or
that ather amusing talo-telling, in which
the story is bogun by one member of the
circle, and at a thrilling climax handec
ovor to number two who carries it on in
what mannner he chooses, and passes it,

21 at o rocond clinax, to the third.

8 | incongruities

This
continues thronghout tho circlo; and tho
and  unoxpected anti-
climaxes are productivo of much amuso-

j | mont.

It is a fault of Cauadian howmes, that
tvo littlo hume amusement is provided
for the evoning hours. "Thoe fathor has
his papor; tho mother is engaged with
book or work; the childron are ongaged
with their lessons; and aftor lessons
comes bed. Thore secma to bo no time
for homo rmusement, and the pleasant
intimacy which it engondors.

Yet this should not bo so. It is worth
whilo for parents to establish a twilight
or bed-timoe half hour for the home-even-
ings of the week, whon the gameamny bLe
brought out, or the stories told. It may
ho un effort at times; but it repays in
manifold.

The beautiful summer is cold and dead,
She has passed away liko tho rest—
The other fair smmmers long since fled
From the woods and the meadow-crest :
Tho blossoms of spring were white and
sweet,
But they paled and shrank from the touch
of the heat,
The fiolds are shining yellow and dun,
\Where the autumn gathered its tale of
grain,
We thank Thee, Loxrd, for the blessed
sun,
We thank Thee for the rain.

Gur beautiful summer is past and fled,
We are older grown and gray,

Thespring is gunefrom the youthful tread,
Tho laugh from the lips once gay ;

The childish hope in the childish eyes

Is darkened by many a and surprise ;
But the promise stands sure as then is

stood,

Wo can amile in loss as wo sniled in gain,
And wo thank Thos, Tord o the year,
for tho goud,
And we bless Thee, for the pain.

e e R

Sing sweot thy aweet thankagiving, O
Soul ! and ving yo bells,

Till the world shall cateh the chorus and
the anthom heavenward swells ¢

+ For His love and for His mercy - for i
ciogs aud chastening rod,

For His tender benodictions, lot tho wholo
world thauk its God !

A PLABE“.

TO buy choice Cream-

ery and Dairy But-
ter, New Laid Eggs, and
all kinds of farm pro-
duce, high-class Grocer-
ies, table delicacies, and

Christmas specialtics.

The Grange

126 KING ST. E,,

'‘Phoneos 1220, 1788,

We sell to everybody, and deliver
to all parts of the city.

Wmm'wo»:
A Sensible

-

xXma

s Gift

your rooms comfortable. For this

mirably suited than a

On cold days you often require a littlo extra heat to make somw of

purpose nothing could be more ad-

“PURITAN” OIL HEATER

i ciples;

They ave
¢ cal heators,

Thh 2iz0 aent. froight pre. -
prld to any nddress on
receipt of price, $7.

| 2 2 4 4 42 7

These are made on the most improved prin-
have Rachester ¢ Central Draft ” burners,
i patent ** Levor”
i reservoirs, ctc.

wick raisers, ecnamelled oil

theroughly satisfactory and economi-
aro bright and attmactive in appoar.

i ance, and are guaranteed {o bo
' ENTIRELY FREE FROM SMOXE OR ODOR.

Writo for tllustratod Prico List to

L MeDONALD & WILLSON,

187 YONGE ST., TORONTO.
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THE MONTREAL

CONSERVATORY

OF MUSIO,
D38 Dorchester St, neay Mountaln,

Montreal, P.Q. Developmoent in all branches
:)t wusic.’ l’llzplln may enter ut nny time,  For
Proapectus, apply o

MR. C. E. SEIl ERT, Dircctor.

PERRIN’S
GLOVES

For LADIES,
GENTLEMEN,
and CHILDREN

ARE THE BEST

For ELEGANCY, FIT
and DURABILITY.

ASK FOR THEM.

LIGHT LINE SHCRTHAND AND
TYPEWRITING INSTITUTES

THE ONTARIO ACADENMY,

80 Cecil Street, Toronto.

GREGG’S SHORTHAND ACADEMY

262 1-2 Yonge Street, Toronto.

Light Line Shorthrad 3 the casiest and best
systemn taught. o delay, no heavy feos.
Speed of 100 words per minute guasanteed in
three monthw, Ty pewriting free 10 Shorthand
Students.

Thorough Commercial Course.

Also Day School for Public School and Cot-
Jepiate Work, E-perienced Teachers.
Principals:
R. W. DILLON, M.A. MISS H. WRIGHT.

(MARIANI WINE)

THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC
For Body and Brain

: / ~\'§F\.,\

«Hopor to Vin Mariani,
that admirable wine, which
so often has restered my
strength.”

A4 HAPPY ENDING.
(Concluded from page 21.)

continued. T had promised ‘o go to a
card—a gambling party, you would call
it—that night. In your presenco I forgot
wy promise "

to paused. She did not look up.

*When I left you I went straight to
my rooms and burned every pack of cards
T owned, and destroyed my whole stock
n trade a8 a professional gambler. Then
I did what I had not done since as a
child my mother taught me " —he faltered
and stopped abruptly.

St she did not speak or move.

I pruyed. Can you understand what
that meant to euch as I was then. I
prayed that Gou would help me so that
some day I might win your friend-
ship.”

A little cry escaped ner.

It was your oyes, dear—Your beauti-
ful gray eyes that brought home to me
that night the thought of iny dead mother.
She had gray eyes.”

H-s hands clenched nervously. He

' stepped closer ro her.

“You came into my life when I had
lost faith in womanhood and God ; when
I dived for self alone; when I was all
what you havo said. That night a new-
born hope came to me. That is three
years ago.  Since thon, and I do not say
1t boastingly, I have lived as a man
should live, true to himself and true to
humamty. The thought of you—iny love
for you, your love and belief in me, made
me strong. You brought me back to real
life, from a course that could have ended
only in blackest misery ~and—and—per-
haps in self-inflicted death.”

*¢ Not that,” sho gasped.

“Yes,"” slowly, *“forI was troubled, or
blessed, with a conscience, but fancied it
too Iate to make amends.” TIis voice was
broken now, his words halting.

“*We have been such true friends these
happy years. You know my life during
that period. Can you point to any one
action of mine and say it was mean, con-
temptible, unworthy of you.”

““ No, dear,” she answored softly.
His face flushed. his eyes glowed.
He bent over her and kissed her hair.

““No, he continued more hopefully.
“No. And now I will go. The firm
have offered mo a responsible position in
their New York branch. T leave t¢ m
next week. I had thought—that—Dbut,”
weakly, ‘‘that is past. Perhaps some
duy you will forgive me and trust me
again. Bnt, whatever happens "—there
was a ring of triumph in his voice—* the
old life cannot call me back. I can
thank you for that, I shall liveas I have
lived for the three happiest years of my
life. TLet us say good-b—""

*No,” she cried.  She lifted her head.
There was a glorious Jight in her tear-

CHARLES GOUNOD.

At Drupgete & Fancy Groeer. Aveid wbsitutes.

Atbom of Portraits +f Colebrities sent
free f this paper 15 menttaed, ;

LAWRENGE A. WILSON & CO., |
MONTREAL,
£'4 Lack Sec Champagre. D14 Empue fye Whisky. i

I radiant.

dimimed cyes. Her wholo face was
She stretched out hor hanés
nupulsively.

kissed her lips and her eyes.

**Phil,” she said joyously, whilo the:
_blushes camo and went on her bonny ! drew rousing cungregations to the parish
: . | .

iface, **when you leave town you will | church, where the music was to bo heard

tako me with you ¢

He lifted them to his lips. |
’ Kissing themw again and again.  Then he!

With a happy sigh heanswered, * Yes.”
and oven as he spoke the words the bells
from a neighboring church rang out the
Christmas chimes.

———— e

LOU'S CLARIONET,

{Concluded from page 24.)

Lou jumped to the conclusion that her
victory was complete and final ; but the
rector kopt Jerrv at his top speed, and
scrutinized the underwood apprehensive-
ly.

The panther appeared again in four or
fivo minutes, roturning to the road, and
leaping along some forty or fifty feot be-
hind the sleigh. His pace was a very
curious, disjointed, india-rubbery spring,
which rapidly closed up on the fugi-
tives,

Then rouad swuug Lou's long instru-
ment again, and at its piercing cry the
animal again shrank back. This time,
howover, he kept to the road, and the
moment Lou paused for breath he resum-
ed the chase.

“Savoe your breath, child,” exclaimed
tho rector, az Lou again put the slender
tube to her lips. **Save your breata and
let him have it ferociously when he be-
gins to get too near.”

The animal came within twenty or
thirty fect agzain, and then Lou greeted
him with an ear-splitting blast and he fell
back. Again and again Jhe tactics were
repeated. Lou tried a thrilling caden=a ;
it was too much for the brute’s nerves.
He could not comprehend a girl with
such a penetrating voice, and he could
not screw up his courago to a closer in-
vestigation of the marvel.

At last the animal seemed to resolve
on a chango of precedure.  Plunginginto
the woods, ho made an effort to get nhead
of the sleigh. Old Jerry was showing
signs of exhaustion; but the rector
roused him to an extra spurt—and there,
just ahead, was the opening of Fillmore’s
settlement.

¢ Blow, Lou, blow!"” shouted the
rector; and as the panther made a dash
to intercept the sleigh, it found itself in
too close proximity to the strange-voiced
phenomenon in the pung, and sprang
backward with an angry snarl.

As Lou’s Lreath failed from her dry
lips, tho sleigh dashed cut nto the open.
A dog bayed angrily from the nearest
farmhouse, and the panther stopped short
on the edge of tho wood. The rector
drove into the farmyard ; and old Jerry
stopped, shivering as if he would fall be-
tween tho shafts.

After the story had been told, and
Jerry had been stabled and rubbed down,
the rector resumed his journey with a
fresh horse, having no fear that the
panther would venture across the vleared
lands. Three of the scttlers started out
forthwith, and following tho tracks inthe
now snuw, succeeded in shooting the
beast after a chase of two or three hours.

The adventure supplied the country-
side all that winter with a themo for con-
versation ; and about Lou’s clarionet
thore gathered a halo of romunce that

overy alternate Sunday evening.
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EVERYBODY SHOULD READ
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| §. B, CROCKBIT'S Lutest
Entitled......
“The Shy Widow.,"" .
..... In......

+ MASSEY’S
. MAGAZINE

For December, (Xmas.) E

DB

OTHER FEATURES ARE— —~——

yvrevy

Lawrence Alma Tadema,
By Barnard McEvoy,
9 Illustrations.
The Lady and The Flagon,
By Anthony Hope.

The 2nd Ottawa Field Battery
Ganadian Artillery,

By Major A. S. Wood“.urn,
Illustrated.

——

vvvvy

The Derelict, second Prize Story
By E. Pauline Johnson.

With Parkman through Canada

By Prof. W. Clark, D.C.L.
Part 3, Canada Under Louis 14.

AMSAAAAL

The Vigil of Francis Bourne,
Xmas Story, Fergus Hume.

With Storfes and Poems by

W. J. Thorold, Bliss Carman
Seranrys,  J. T. NL Burnside,
Wiliam Wilfred Campbell,
‘Theodore Roberts

and others,

&P

This is the best and wost pro-
fusely illustrated Mayazine pub-
lished in Canada or elsewhere.

BB

10 CENTS PER COPY & &
X B 2 51,00 PER YEAR.

&P ’
The MASSEY PRESS, |

927 King St. West, - TORONTO
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» IFor Pearly
Teeth . . .

CHEW g3
Somerville’s &3
Pepsin Gum &

‘)ﬁ A medicinal Chewing G, re. Qe
commended by phyaicians for In. 8 3

= digestion; 5¢. per bar. Sold cevery-
& where—tako no substitute.
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ASK YOUR MUSIC DIALER

for the Now and Protty &SONG
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“Fair Canada

Prico 25¢.  Publishod by

WHALEY, ROYCE & CO.

158 Yongo 8t., Toronta.

PEERLESS
BEAUTY

B Canthere beanything
moro ixquisitoly Bonu-

i titul than o  lovely
B youug girl just bleom-
n nto  womnnhood,

B with a skin Soft ns Vol-
g votand ar Pure as the
Rk Driven Snow, with a
sufileiont Traclng of
Plnk to suggoest tho

BLUSH OF A ROSE?

These are Charms of tho Comploxton which
Invariably Result from the use of

DR, OAMPBELx:'ARSENIO COMPLEXIOY

ERS, and
FOULD'S ARSENIC COMPLEXION SOAP.

Theso world-famous Safe Aracnic Complox.
fon Wafers nand Soap are Wonderful Purifyiug
agents, and Guaranteed to remove Phmples,
Kreckles, Tan, Wrinkles, Blotches, Muddiness
and uvery traco of Bcauty-mx\rrlng Defects;
they givo to the Plainest Featuros a complex.
fon which is a Perfect Deenm of loveliness,
Faor salo by Drugs’sts all over tho \World, or
sont bi mail on receipt of price.

WAFERS, 50c. and 81, six largo boxes, $5.
SOAD, 30c. Addrees all orders to H. B,
FOULD, 141 Yongo St., Toronto, Ont., Cenada,

Trade Supplied by Lyman Bros. & Co,,
Canadian Agents, 71 Front Strecet East,
Toronto, Ont.

DIDBANENN0D3RSR0R0000053 000033 0030800428038002300 803003088088

GET YOUR SPECTACLES

Telescopes, Microlcopes, and
Opora Qlasses From a strictly
optical Institute.

“My Optician,” 159 Yonge $t.
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Good coal cost« nomore than infertor @
grades? Buy the best overy time. 2
Make quality the basis of your buy- (@9
ing and you will get »“@

& A WHOLE TON &
OF SATISFACTION

in high grade free-burning fucl. {f
That iz i€ you buy from us, for we
handle only the best.

THE STANDARD FUELCO.,

@) Tel. 863-1838. @‘é
s Eeloniol dr

Madame Ireland

THE

HAIR SPECIALIST

Will carry on business after April 15th,
—  —

....174 Jarvis Street ...
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E@g Gift Books for Boys.
POVODOVODODDY

In sclecting gift books for boys wo

should turn lirst to the stories of vur own
lsnd, written by our own authors,

E. W. Thomson, whoso * Old Man
Savarin ” is ono of the notable books of
the year, has published a second buok of
short stories entitled ** Walter Gibbs,
the Younyg Buss,” The scene of each
talo 1s Inid in Canada, one them, that in
t Drifted Away,” heing our very own
waterfront of Humber and Island. The
title story is splendidly stirring ; ** Smoky
Days” gives the record of many a pion-
cer's battle with the forest fires in our
gront North - West ; ‘¢ King Tom,”
““Dux,” **Tho Ten Dollar Bill,” *‘Tom’s
Fearful Adven.ure,” aro all well written
and full of interest for boys ; whilo even
the groy-haired follows will turn the
pages from first to last, and feel them-
selves the youuger for so doing.

Of even greater merit, if perbaps in a
different ven of adventure, 18 ** Arvound
tho Camp Fire,” by Chas. G. D. Roburts.

‘Chis, as tho title denotes, is a series of
backwoods * yarns ” told by a number of
young men, as they gathor each ovening
about theircamp fire. Each *“spinner” is
given the frcedom of his imaginution, if he
chooses to use it, and his double audience
of camp fire listeners and readers are left
to pleasantly take their choico of decision
whether each exciting tale be a record of
reality or dream.

Prof. Roberts knows something of a
sportsman’s life in our vast pioneer
lands ; the camy five is a familiar blaze
to him, thersfore he writes with strong
local color and vivid effects. By kindly
permission of the publishers we re-pro-
duco one, perhaps the simplest of the
collection, this month, on page twenty-
four,

There are over three hundred pages in
the book, and some thirty splendidly
told * yarns,” short, full of hair-breadth
incidents, yet always wholesome.

This buok also iz to be most highly

commended, and should be on every boy’s
bookshelf.

Of less literary merit, but filled with
n splendid record of Canadian frontier
life aro those two books by John McDou-
gnl, *‘Forest, Lako and Prairie,” and
¢ Saddle, Sled and Snowshoe.” These

*|are books written by a missionary, vet

they are not in any sense **missionary
books,” except that the boy who lays them
down, after thorough enjoyment of tho
lively norrative and thrilling wild-wood
experiences, find - himself moved to a
kindlier and higher conception of how
full that life may be that is lived health.
ily, sturdily, and yet for others.

The above aro all new books by Canad-
ian authors, to be most heartily com-
mended for tho boy’s library.

) draw attention to one that belongs, in an

Noxt u,l)on tho list comes Honty's houks
~—tno woll ktvwn to need comment, but
in tho long list of them we should liko to

eapecinl senso, to Canadian boys, ** With
Wolfe in Canads,” which gives in an at-
tractivo form n history of the conquest of
Canuda by tho Xnglish. Tho historieal
dotails aro woven into the adventures of
Jamoes Walshu, n young English sailor,
and are drawn chiotly from Parkman, and
othor rolinble histerinns.  There are few
Canadian boys who have not one or more
volumes by Henty. This should bo
among tho numbor; sincw it is one of the
sufoguards and the strongth of the Dowmin-
ion, that her coming men should hald the
early records of ther country familiar as
nurgery tales.

¢« Successward,” by Edward Bok, is by
sub-title, “* A Young Man’s Book for
Young Men,” wiitten by a young man
who is considered *‘successful” by the
business world at large, and who, per-
hape, may be forgivon if he views himself
in tho same light. Mr. Bok has cer-
tainly achieved u lnrgo weasure of success
—oven in the finer interprotation of the
word ; while outwardly hoe has won all
that young men most healthily desire.
Therefore his thoughts upon the subject
are worth perusal.

The chapters are brief, the sentiments
wholesome and tersely oxpressed, the
topics well solected—tho young man’s
attitude toward women, the question of
marriage, his religious life, social and
business life,—all of these arce treated con-
cisoly and sensibly. The book is attrac-
tive in print and binding ; and wisely
brief.

*Teddy's Button " is a charming little
tale by the author of *‘Pirobsble Sons.”
It is published in the same attractive
series and prettily illustrated. Teddy is
# delightful little Fautleroy, who inherits
a military spirit, and holds &8 his most
valued transuro the button cut from his
father’s coat.

The ope.sing scene, when the little fel-
low tells the village boys the story of his
father's dramntic death in “saving the
colors,” wins us at once ; his search for
““an eneiny,” his discovery of one, and
his struggles with “*Ipse,” the loss of his
button, and the glad recovery, win from
us not oniy a very tender smile, but
something deeper.

This, indeed, is a lovely little gift book
for the boy of seven times one,

. Reviewer,

“Walter Gibbs, The Young Boss,” by E. W,
Thonmxon, Brigga Publirhing Co , Toronto.

** Around the Camp Fire,” by Chas. Roberts,
Briggs Publishing Co., Toronta.

“ Forest, Lake and Peafrie,” and ** Saddle,
Sled and Snowshoe.,” by J. McDougal, Brizys
Publishing Co.. Toronto.

*With Wolfo In Canada,” by G, A. Henty,
Briggs Publishing Co., Toronto.

**Successward,” by Kd. Bok, Fleming Revell,
Torouto.

*Toddy> Button,” by author of ** Probable
Sons,” Fleming Rovell, Toronto.

Books received.-=* A Cyele of Cathay,” by
W. A. P. Martin, Revell, Toronto.

Best fo/.-"
Wash Day

| makes clothes

sweet, clean,
white, with
the least

! lavor.

able lasting

and cleansing
propertics make

" SURPRISE most

economical and

Best for__

Every Day §

There are
soaps and soaps
but only one

Sunlight
30ap

which is the soap of
soaps and washes clothes

with less labor and great-
er comfort.

Makes homes brighter
Makes hearts lighter

Books for
Wrappers

For every 12 Wrappers sont
to Lxver Bros,, Ltd, 23
Scott St., Toronto, a usoe-
ful paper-bound book will
be sent.

Restaurant and
Grill Room...

PrivaTtk Rooms
FOR LLADIRS.

All clasge’ Catering on
&hort notice.

Cor. Leader Lane and
Wellington Street

ALBERT WILLIAMS, Prop.

The ARLINGTON HOTEL

Toronto, - Ontario

FIRST-CLASS FAMILY HOTEL
Elegantly Furnished Rooms En Suite o8 ut

Cont. KING AND Jouix STs.,, TORONTO.
W, HAYILL, Manuger

THE ELLIOTT N

Cor. Church and Shuter Sts., Toronto,
Opposite Metropolitan Sq.
(XY}
AN especinlly fine hotelon account of superior
tocatton, pleasant and healthy surround-
ings, modern convenicnces,

TRY IT WHEN VISITING THE CIiTY

The % JOHN EATON w

Departmental Cafe

Fourth Floor--Tako Etevator.
Temporance and Yonge Sts. - TORONTO.

Brightest, Jargest, coolest, lunch room in
thelclty, and Iees Lo pay than anywhero.

They cono ar a boon and & blexsing to men—
The Pickwick, the Owland the Waverioy Pon.

THE WAVERLEY PEN.
S e oy eeh

LOnBuRLN

The Standard says:~'*1t is a troasure.”
Sol] by all stationers.

MACNIVEN & CAMERON, Edinburgh,

Phono 2419 Phone 2419

DR. 6. ADAMS SWANN

{GOLD MEDALIET)

95 KINC STREET EAST 3
K‘rononro ..« Dentist
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SEND US A POSTAL

And we will send you by mail

a Free Sample of & & o &£

“SALAD

CEYLON TEA

The Delicious % % %

Salada Ceylon Tea Co.

25 FRONT ST. E., TORONTO

S Bk = Wi =1

% % ¢ Delicious as Honey « ¢ «

Matine with Goo Liver Oic

A POWERFUL DIGESTANT

_Brain and Nerve Food

“TISSUE-FORMING” o
“ FORCE-PRODUCING ”

Richim . . . . >

PHOSPHATES and ALBUMENQIDS

Does not Offend the Palate or Disturb %
.. . Digestion ... ﬁ

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
I ETTE TrETTE T

e

CANADIAN ot HoME & JOURNAL,

An Mustrated Magazine Devoted to the
Interests of Canadian Women.
[ERI FFTNUY

s &% FAITH FENTON, & &

PUBLISHED MONTHLY QY

The Howe Journal Publishing Co.

(LIMITID.)
OFFICES AND PRKRS ROOMS:
Globo Chambers, 5 Melindn Street, Toronto.

KUBSCRIITION PRICK:
$1.00 Per Year; Stugle Coples 10 Cents,
Payable in Advance,

REAMITTANCES should be made direet to us
by Po-tofice, or Hx{n'c.« Money Order, or In a
Registered letter,  If none of tiero precantions
bo obrerved, the money Ix at the risk of the
sender,  Local Cheques shonld not by sent nn-
less al par_in Toronto. \Write names ver,
nlainly.  Give tho Postollico address with
every order,

RECEIPTS,-\Wo send Post Card acknow-
ledgements of all subseriptions received. In
case of magazine not belng recclved, we urge
tho necessity of notifying the Business Man-
ager promptly.

CHANGES OF ADDRESS.-'Vhen n chnnrc
of address is ordered, both the new and tho
old address must be given, und netleo sent one
week befare the canngo is desired.

ORDERS TO DISCONTINUE should always
be sent direet to us sy letter or postal card.
Do not return a paper with something writ-
tenou e margin, To do 0 ix contrary to
law, and unintelligible to the publishers.

Business comnmunications should be address-
ed to the Business Manager; Editorinl matter
to the Editor, .

BUSINESS DEPARTMENT.

We again deaw attention to our offer
in adjoimng column of any one of Ian
Maclaren's books, free of cost, in return
for three subscriptions to the Cavaniax
Houe Jorryaw.

* Kato Carnegie,” which we roview
this month, is a book to be desired by any
woman, while the remainder of  tlas
popular writer's works are too well known
to require comment.  The books are well
bound aud Hustrated —the best editions
published.

Auy one of these volumes will make a
charming Christmas gift for a friend, or
place upon the family bookshelf vol-
umes that will give entertainment and up-
lifting throughout many days of the year.

The offer is too good a vne to be passed
over, and every woman should avail her-
self of it.

Only three subscriptions to the Caxan-
128 Houme Jovrsar, and the volume you
name will be ag onco forwarded you from
the publishers.

Month by month the Jovkrxal is stead-
ily increasing in favor md gaining a
firner hold on the hicarts o' the women of
Canada.

Every possible effort is being put forth
Tto attain the highest standard of exe<l-
lence from both aliterary and mechanical

the most careful attention.

Containing the oflicial reports of the
National Council of Women, the Joun-
NAL goes to the homes of the best families
in tho Dowinion, from Ilalifax to Van-
couver, and offere a splendid medivm to
advertisers who wish to reach the fair
geX. Our rates are very reascnable and
all fuformation can be had by writing to
the Business Manager, Globe Chambers,
Toronto.

standpoint, and each departinent receives

the best woman'’s wagazine published in
Canada,
m——e
IN CALENDARS.

Tho calendar of tho senson audone of
cspocial interest Lo Canadinug during the
coming year, is the Cahot Calendar. pre-
kmrcd by Agues Titzgibbon and Sara
Mickle, (Briggs Pub. Co.) Tt is most
artistic as_well as oducative, while the
portraits in monochromes of Chawmplain,
Frontenae, Wolfo, and Brock. aro oxcel-
lent and to bo preserved as valued mo-
montoes.  Pen and ink skotches of our
noted governors and statesmen, togethor
with data of all important ovents in
Canadian history, make this souvenir as
historically valuable as it is .‘istic.
Price 50 cents.

Fleming Rovell shows a variety f new
and attractivo calendars. A floral calen-
dar fac-similo of water colors is very
pretty. This may bo had in four varietics,
chrysanthemums, roses, pansies, violets.
The ono flower is rotained throughout
the calendar and the color preserved in
the ribbon garnishing. The delicate
tints of the blossoms are most artistic. ,

In Seriptural czlendars the ** Forward’
Calendar and ** Time and Tide” are
very choice. Thoy are both finoly gotten
up ; the former full of vigor, \_vlule t}no
Iatter is especially full of i certsin poetic,
dreamny beruty of sea scenes and seatexts.
(90 cents earh.)

SNAANAA

A XMAS OFFER |

- Kate Carnegie

! IAN MACLAREN'S latest book
[

.In Return for Three Subseriptions

s

- CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL

i A handsome addition to your library,

eses «TO THE......

| or present to your friends.
j

' YOUR CHOICE

‘ in the best cloth bindings of

KATE CARNEGIE,

| The BONNIE BRIER BUSH,

. AULD LANG SYNE or

. The MIND OF THE MASTER
%_fur three subscriptions to the brightest
i woun's journa) in Canads.

1 It would be an easy watter to get three
of your friends to take it.

| TRY WHAT YOU GAX DD.
FED

i Business Offices of & &t %
i CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL,
Glcbe Chambers, Toronto-

Arents wro wanted to introduce t-hoiln Every Town and Village & & & X

Jorksat into every town and villinge in |
AGENTS WANTED

Canada. We pay the most liberal terms, |
To introduce tho

This can be done in your spare timo and
, you can make money. :
. - !CANAD!E\N HOME JOURNAL.
The December number of the CaNAnIAN | MOST LIBERAL TERMS
Howr Jorrzau js our Christmias mumber, |
containing an unusual variety of bright  You can_mnke money, at this in your owh
Dleinity. No expense,  Write to the Business

and scasonnble urticles. ..« | Mamager JIOM JOURNAL PUB. CO..
We are ablo to say assuvedly that it is Globe Bullding, 'xoronto.
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Helps to
Holiday
Happiness

The holiday soason has its mark in every section of the store.
Evoryono is interested in the beautiful showing of distinctively pretty
things for Christmas, and tho stury of these is told on the cover page of
thi~ issue of e Canapiax Hosme Jourxar.

But utility and beauty unite ac Christmas timo, and let us toll horo
tho story of gouds that will enlist your bess interests from both stand-
pun;ti—-mws that aro suggestive of the holiduy season and are altogether
usefu

Holiday Specials in Evening Silks

23 in. White and Cream Ducliesso Broche,  We are showing a large range
of theso bv\uuful woods, entirely new desigas, at 81,25, 81. 00, &2, Q0
and 82.5

32 in. Mouss@lmo do Soie, all silk, at 7ac.

25 in. All Satin Crepon, at 65c.

Fine Satin Duchesse, a satin that is usually retailed at from 7de. to Sbe.,
for 80c.

For ovonmn wear, very fino purc silk, India, all choicest celorings, up to

27 in., reg. value 00 and 73¢., ful Joc.

For evening wear, 22 in. All silk Dresdens, Bmcndes, in all leading
shndes, including cream and white, and "4 in. Figured India Silk, all
pure sitk goods at 60c.

The new Dresdon Sitk with new lace stripe design, very beautiful for
evening dresses or waists, only shown here, special at $1.00.

22 in. Shot Taftetas, choicest colurings, including cream and white, at
73c.

23 in. White and Cream Bengaline, makes s very rich dress at $1.00.

Holiday Si._cials in Furs

Sable Rufls, extra fine, rey. 87.00, -peciai $3.50.

Grey Lamb Ruffs, bpeu.\l QJ 00.

Groy Lamb Gauntlets, livst quality, special $4.75.

Electric Seal Caporines, axtra quality, special $9.00.

American Opossum Storm ¢ llars, special $2.00.

Mufls to match §1.¢7

Black Cony Capes, 25 in. length, special £6.50,

Black Cony Capes, 27 in. h,n"th opossum collar, specinl $11.00.

Ladies’ Black Astrachan Clpcs, 27 in., full sweop, «kpeu.ll §22.50,

Greenland 5 al Capes, 24 in. length, full sweep. speeini £17.50.

Extra Fine Wool Seal Capes, 30 in. length, beautifully lined, full sweep,
high storm collar, special $27.50.

Mink Ruffs, vory fine quality, reg. £5.00, special £3.75.

Eleetric Seal Caperines with greebe feather with hat and mufl’ to match, @
special for set &31.50.

Boys' Nutria Beaver, extra fine quality Caps, special $2.50,

B Boys’ Grey Lamb Caps, special $2.00.

Boys’ Grey Lamb Turbans, with ear lups, finest quality, special £3.00.

Holiday Specials in Fancy Work

Smiall Tidies, 12x12, white ground with tinted design, fringe all around,
reg. 19c. each, for Tec.

Table Covers, Real Shanghai Silk, handsomely embroidered with gilt
thread, heavy knutted fringe all around, spt.cml at $1.75.

Stamped Table Centres, 18x18, very now dmgus, at 25¢.

Silk Chair Scarfs, lmndsomdy embroidered with gilt thr-ad and silk,
heavy knotted fringo on both uvls. all colors, special 50c.

Renaissance Laco Centrcs‘ 12x12, reg. 75¢. each, for 50c.

Stamped Cushion Tops, 22x22, all colors denim, specinl at ) 5c. _

Silk Mantel and Piano Drapes. 27x108, heavy knotted fringo on sides and
ends, very handsomely embroidered in ‘silk floss and gilt thread reg.
price $1.50, for §4.00.

Any of theee Goods can bo ordorod by Mall.
You will always fing us Prompt, Carc’ul and Exxct,

ROBERT SIMPSON CO.

< LTD.
S. W. for. YONGE & QUEEN STS.
170, 172, 174, 17G, 178, YONGE ST, TORONTO

1& 3 QUEEN ST W.

T T YT T T YT T T
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JACKSON SANATORIUM

AT DANSVILLE, NEW YORK.

OI‘I'LRS oxceptional advan-
tages and attractions to
those who nre sick_or needing
rest and quict. Tt is under
tho personnl care of regularly
cducated and exporienced phy-
sicinns, and s thoronghly
" qu1|)p0d n 1ts therapoutic ap-

plinnces, aud in overy provis-
ion for the comfort, wolfare
and pleasuro of its guests,

All forms of fresh and salt
water baths, massage, eloctric-
ity, Swedish wovements, in-
unction, ete., scientitically
administered.

Elevated and healthful location, commanding charming viows of the
valley, town and distant hills, Modern fire-proof main bulldmg, and
twolve cottages.  Superior enisine under supervision of Mrs, Emma P.
Ewing, of Chautauqua Cooking School.

Electric bells, olectric lizhts, safoty clevator, steam heat, library,
IMU papers, games, open fires and every appointment of a dohbhtfu]
1o1ne.

On line Delaware, Lackawsnna and Western Railrond, from Now

York or Luffulo without change. For illustrated pamphlet or other
information, addross

J. ARTHUR JACKSON, Sec’y,

ESTABLIBHED IN 1888

P. O. BOX, 1801.

u
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"{1\5., A Perfect Mechc'zl and %ﬁ

Surgical Inst1tute

L % IS Y

STEUBEN SANITARIUM

HORNELLSVILLE, N.Y.

;‘:: o':gg@"’ o &

Iy a2
PN Ty
S =

S

WHERE cevery agent and appliance approved by modern
seience is at the command of the combined skill and exper-

1
PR,
Jp .

& ience of u surgical and medieal corps as successful in their
‘g practice as they arve eminent in their profession,

&4 Every form of Electrieal and Hydriatic treatment, Mas-
) sage, Physical Culture, cte., given by professional atten-
‘ $  dants; Medicines when necessary.

I

] NO_MOBBIES; NO PET THEORIES;
C s .

& NO MIRACLES ; STRICTLY SCIENTIFIC,

& Onecaimonly ; to restore tl - patient to health as rapidly
P as possible.

G SEPARATE surgery department; the most intricate
g cases treated.  Booklet on application to Sup’t,
5, DR. J. E. WALKER,

W
<

Hornellsville, N.Y.
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Braided Wire

HIP PADS, BUST FORNS, SLEEVE DISTENDERS,

Are Light and Craceful and Mcet the

Requirements of the Now Spring Styles

THE EMPIRE SKIRT
CUSRHION, nt 50 cts.,
fxa xmall pad, but very
popular,

THE COMBINATION
HIP BUSTLE givox
# sraceful fulness over the

hips and in back of =kivt,
1t ix not only very stylish
but it renderx admirable
rervice by relieviug tho
weight of tho full nkirt now worn. Price, 75¢.

THE B, W. SLEEVE DISTENDERS Rcop

thefr shape, aro light, atylish and comfortable,
Price 75c. por pair.

Emplire
8kirt Cushion.

THF NEW ¢ HYGEIA,” BUST FORMS arc
light as o feather, peifect in shape, adju=table,
comfortable, non-heating  Cannot  injure
health or retard development. Fastefully cov
ered, fo thatl the Forms can be removed and the
covering washed Price, 50c, i

For salo by leading stores, or sent, postpaid,
on reeeipt of price.

BRUSH & CO.,
TORONTO, . ONTARIC.

<
3

}a
»wi
T~
B :;‘,1.'; DO

People who appreciate

PURE and WHOLESOME

Goods should insist on having
the Productions of the

P
U ,

FINE CHOCOLATES,

{Assorted Flavors,)

PARIS BON BONS,
FRENCH CREAM FRUITS,
CREAM SUGAR ALMONDS,
CHOICE MIXED CANDIES.
FRUIT TABLETS,
MENTHOL CGUGH DROPS,

OLD ENGLISH MINGE MEAT,

CREAM SODAS,

tIn tin boxes always Crisp and Delicious,)

FANCY SWEET BISCUITS,
Stamped T. B. & C.Co.

A. W, Porte.  S. R. Parsons.
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 With Hands Tied, #5

oh By Katherine Wheeler, Qj&%

. QLR Ny
ARSI

Tho vision suggested by a cortain Ro-
man story comes before me, a youth
standing in tho amphitheuatre, his hands
bound with thongs, while he strugsles
fiercoly to free himself and make a fast
offort to fight for the life of one dearer to
him than his own life.

It is hard to face trouble at any timo
but how much harder to confront it with
hands tied. Yot thero are some, aye
many, who have done so, Al praise to
them for what they have accomplished,
bound, and more shame to the lagygards
who stand by idle, though free.

Would it bo too bold an assertion that
half the best work in the world has been
done ag it were with hands tied{  What
of deaf Beethoven and blind Milton of
by-gone days 1 \What of many others of
our day {

We hear of one woman who made the
plans for the Woman's Building at the
World's Fair in three weeks, taking only
the time she could spare from hours
given to teaching.  Wo hear of another,
a successful story writer, who, with house-
i hold cares constantly pressing upon her
I during the day, is obhged to do her writ-
{ing at night.
| What can we do now Dbut sink
idmvn and give up the struggle ! Ah!
not so.  Let us rest for a while and look

tdown the road at what others have done,
iand up the road at what others are doing
i with tied hands.
* There are life-long invalids, cripples
‘and deaf mutes—an ineapable muititude,
I'seemingly, who yot by their cheerful-
iness  through their daily strugglo have
:lifted other strong and able felow-crea-
tures from the Slough of Despond.

There ure hundreds who have worked
'day in and day out, with their faces
{turned steadfastly in one direction, but
! with the cords pressing even tighter on
the aching wrists, while freedom and
their accomplished object are always in
view.,

And one day (as in the Roman story)
comes an arrow whizzing through the air,
straight rowards the bound hands, and the
cords are cut. Then the Iately-hound rise
to their feet, dazed and uncertain ; but
1to find at lagt that the struggle is over;
-they are free.

' What matters it if that emancipation
icomes here or in another world, if the
arrow be sent by the hand of some human
agency, or by the kind, sure hand of the
Angel of Death.  What matters it? In
cither case they shall work no more—
with hands tied.

—_—
TEA~REAL 1'B4.

Ceylon Teas, besides being much more
healthy for the consumer, are really
icheaper to uso than any other teas,
. because they have mcre in them—more

body — more real tea extract that e be
aotten out of any other teas. In the
| British Columbia gold mines, wo hear
i that certain ores give so many ounces of
_pure gold to the ton—some two or three
; ounces, some especially rich, cight to ten
ounces--and no ane would contend that
ithe richer ores are dearer because they
i fetch twico the price per ton, for it is the
igold thatisof value, therefuse is valueless;
|so with tea, one pound of ¢ SALADA Y
1 Coylun Tea will yield more tea extract
; than twice the quantity of inferior teas ;
inot only twice the quantity, but twice
i the quality.  * Refined gold,” not mixed
rmetal.  Of courso there are very many
i counterfeits of *SATLADA,” as there is
reounterfeit gold.  You wmust watch for
, the registered trade mark : < SALADA”
on every sealed lead packet, the same as
lynu look for the Government stamp on

gold.

Everything That

is Good

In Candy-Making is Represented in

s s NASMITH’S &

CHOCOLATE
BON-BONS

If they're Nasmiti’s they're Pure.

Wo will forward on receipt of prico:
1-1b. box, 550ts. 2-lb. hox, $1.06.

2-1b. box, $150. 5-lb. hox, 2.30.
Dolivercd Free in nuy part of Canada.

The NASMITH CO,, Ltd.

81 King 8t. East, Toronto.

. FREE!!

During the noxt 30 days the agents
for Dr. Goode’s Female Health
Pills will mail FREE to any ad-
dress a trial package of this remark-
able remedy. A treatige will also
accompany the puckage fully explain-
ing the purposes for which thoy may
be used.

All that is desired asa condition of
this gift is that they will be given an

honest trial.
ADDRESS:

The TORONTO PHARMACAL G0, 1t
136 Bay St., TORONTO.

CONSUMPTION

Asthma, Bronchitis
and Catarrh . . ..

Treated in Air Tight Cabinet by inhal-
ation of recognized germicide remcdies,
vapurized by steam process at

The Sanitarium
1363 KING ST. WEST, - TORONTO.
MARVELLOUS RECORD ALREADY

Send for Pamphlets. Hours of Medical
Board, 12 to 3 p.m.
VISITORS ALWAYS WELCOME.

BEST QUALITY

Hard COAL

All Sizes. $5.75 Per Ton.

P. BURNS & CO.

38 KING ST. EAST
Branch Offices : -35x1 Yonge 8L, ‘Phone 151
372 Queen St West, ‘Phone 139,

Offices and Yards:--Yonge St, Dock, 'Phione
190; Cor. Front and Bathumt Stx,

‘Phone 132

I0UIS XIV JACKET

The Latest and Most
Fashionable for present wear.

GOWNS FOR ALL OCCASIONS.

BALL DRESSES and
WALKING COSTUMES.

MISS K. BARBER,
3 KING STREET EAST.

Over ENis® Jowellery Store. .
Call and Inspect tho Latest Fashlons.
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THE GREY COITAGE.

(Concluded frompape 7)

Tho apparition, for such I now felt it
to bo, stood looking out of the window,
with a worn, sad expression, such as his
face might ofton have borne in the lonoly,
loveless life he had chosen for himself.
Aftor a moment or two of porfect stillness
I could Dbear it no longer. Springing to
the firo I stirred it vigorously ; tho flames
rose up into tho chimney and the little
room was in a blaze of light.

The old man was gone ! Cecily grasped
my hands in both her own, for she had
scen 1t too; every traco of tho usual
bright color had vanislied from her lips
and face, and she was trombling from
head to foot.

I went up with them the next day, and
took old Martha with me, I could not
stay in the place any more. ‘I'he agent
was informed of these facts, and he let
me off easily, and made no remounstrance ;
80 we thought mine could not have been
the first complaint of the sort.

It is said the grey cottage is to bea
cottage no longer; that it is to bo pulled
down. And I sincerely hope it will be,

—ree

4 PRETTY SOUVENIR.

A pretty souvenir of the Historicul Ball
held at Rideau Hall in February last will
appear during December, issued by Durie
The prico will be.one dollar. It will con-
tain pictures of all the different Courts
that took part, including the vice-legnl
court of to-day; and also an historical
skotch by Dr. Bourinot. ‘The whole will
be bound in an artistic cover, printed in
soven colors. The fact that the British
North American Note Company is doing
the work will bo sufticient guuranteo of
its high werit.

This souvenir will make a dainty Christ-
mas gift for all those who were fortunate
enough to tako part in the most brilliant
social function Canada has known.

In the Smoking Room ¢
On the Sideboard !
In the Sick Room

Nothing as esseatial
and pleasing as
1

WILSON’S/
Carbonated

Bottled in glass,’ sy-
phous. .\lixts‘,’]wi!h
all kinds of .\iquors,
Scitles  the", stomach
and cools :\,\c fevered patient.

$1.00' PER DOZEN.

o7 N
Waterzis taken {rom a pure artesian
/- 7spring on the premises,

LT Your DOUSLE CLUB SODA
AN Groceror | SELTTER WATER

?t‘ o l')mm:“t SS WATER
554, you Ttnot, | QUUBLE SODA WATER
.Y/ Telepho 3 X
vd-c willsuppls you! YICHY WATER
CIAS. WILSORT,
g 517-9 Sherbournc St., TORONTO.
Nyt

. MY MAMMA
1N “7 USES

A e
N f!? sCLAUSS SHEARS

AND
SCISSORS,
FOR SALE BY
ALL DEALERS.

Vi CLAUSS SHEAR Co

ToRONTO.
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! CORRESPONDENCE.

FASHIONS.

A. B.—The f6rm you mention is
thoroughly relinblo.  You had better
writo them direct, and they will furnish
you with all information,

S. J.—Look in our fushion hints this
month. Do not hurry your skirt garn-
ishings ; the plnin skirt will remuin for at
Jeast several months. A foot trimming
of braid or fur is quite permissiblo.

L. L.—(1). Deep frille of lace or lissoare
still worn, falling over tho hands, for
long sleeved dress bodices. (2). Buya
pattern.

HOUSEHOLD.

Frank Barnett.—Under the circum-
stances, I should advise that yvu take a
sample of the milk toa chemist, and ask
him to analyze it. I would also pay a
visit to the milkman's establishment.
You cannot be too careful.

Jessie S.—There are minco ineat
recipes given in the Housshold page this
month, It is not desirable food for
young children nor people with weak
digestion. Itis all right for boys. Louk
to thosame page this month for Christmas
suggestions,

Mother.—It is quite correct for a
womun to carve if she chooses. Asarule
she takes the lightor meat at the informal
dinuer. She should retain her seat while
8o doing.

LITERARY.

Epsila.—It is somowhat diflicult to
read and return manuscripts promptly
wheroe the office staff is sinall, and much
work dovolves on each. In our offite
thoy usually have to await the week of
loisure that follows the issue of the
month.

Puzzled Woman.—I should suggest a
volume of Kipling's ballads ; or Parker’s
“Seats of the Mighty,” as a gift book for
your man friend.

L. 8., St. John N.B.—\rite to the
business manager of the Canada Home
Journal.

Young Writer.—In sending a maunu-
script, let your accompanying letter be
brief. Always write namne and address
at the head of tho manuscript.

MISCELLANYOUS.

T. D., Toronto.~-(1). X rays are used
in the Toronto General Hospital, and
probably all others in the Canadian cities.

(2). Thoy are *‘ obtained " by appara-
tus, and *‘cost” the value of the samo
plus the pationce and skill of the
operator. DBetter writo to General Hos-
pital for further information.

(3). It depends upon the cause of the
weakness and aching, whethor constitu-
tional or from overtaxing. Inquire of
any druggist, or go to your doctor.

Wants to Know.—Princess Alix, now
Czarina of Russia. Hor baby deughter
the Grand Duchess Olga,

Local Council.—Any such questions
should be put to your own secrotary or
president ; or else write to Mrs. Will.
oughby Cwmnmings, corresponding sccro-
tary of National Council.

- MANUEACTURING

PERFIMER,

7 ORONTO.

‘READY SHORTLY

ROBERT URQUEART

By GABRIEL SETOUN

Cloth, $1.00, Paper, 50c.

“Equal to in pathos, humor and
dramatic construction, and showing as
lovable characters as can be found in
‘The Lilac Sunbonmet,” ‘A Galloway

Herd,’ or ‘The Little Minister.” ”

CANADIAN COPYRIGHT
EDITION

‘““ Kate Carnegie,”

By IAN MACLAREN.
CLOTH, 8$1.28.

By tho same Author:
“ Beside the Bonny Brier Bush,”

CLOTH, 31.25.

“ The Days of Auld Lang Syne,”

CLOTH, $1.25.

% R Doctor of the 0ld School,”

ILLUSTRATED, 8$2.00.

TWO GEMNMS

——— O Fe——

Character Sketches
¢ HEATHER FROM THE BRAE,”

Scottish Character Sketches,

By DAVID LYALL.
DECORATED CLOTH. 75¢c.

: «TYNE FOLK,”

or Masks, Faces and Shadows.
By JOSEPH PARKER. D.D.
DECORATED CLOTH, 73c.

FIVE DELIGHTFUL . . ,

STORIES OF CHILDHOOD

DECORATED CLOTH COVERS,
Small 4to. lustratcd. Each 50c¢.

‘*HOW THE CHILDREN RAISED THE WIND,

By Edna Lyatl. Ilustrated by Mary A.
Lathbury.

“ ADOLPH,” By Ianny J. Taylor. Nlustrated

by Helene Loerring.

“THE MAKING OF A HERO,” By Mrs. Geo. A,

Paull. lustrated by G. W. Boute,

** PROBABLE SONS,” By autho- of *“Krics

Good News,"”

*““TEDDY’S BUTTON,” By author of * Probable

Sonx,"”

Fleming H. Revell Company,

140-142 YONGE ST,, TORONTO.

New York.

Chicago.
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3 King Street East, Toronto

The Leading Silversmiths of Canada

SEASONABLE THOUGHTS TO ASSIST YOU IN SELECTING APPROPRIATE

& o o & GIFTS FROM THE GRANDEST STOCK IN CANADA & & & &

Silver, Lbony and Tair
Brushes

Silver and Ebony Mirrors.

Slver Cloth Brushes.

IZbony Cloth Brushes,

Silver Combsg,

Silver Whisks,

Silver Bonnet Dusters,

Silver Toilet Sctx, composed of hair
brushes, cloth brushes, mirror,
glove stretehers, comb, trinket
tray, cle.

Silver Manicure Sets, composed of
scigsors, cuticle knife, nail bur.
nicher, aafl flle, quick pusher,
salve hoxes, curling tongs, glove
stretehers, nadl brush, nail pol.
isher, cte.

Silver Paff Boxes, and Cut Glass
Silver-mounted,

salve Boxes, Cut Glass and Silver.

Silver Tooth-brush Cases.

Silver Shoo Horne,

Silver Button Hooks.

Silver Atomizers.

Silvers-mounted Cut Glass Smelling
Salts Bottles,

Silver-mounted Cut Glass Perfume
Bottles,

Silver-mounted Cut Glass Vinaf-
greties,

Emboxs-cd and Chased Silver Vinai-
grettes.,

Silver-mountnd ‘Tortoisc.shell and
Leather Photo. Frames,

Silver Miniature Photo. Frames.

Sitk Silver-mounted Haudkerchiot
3agn,

Silk Silver-mounted Muff Holders.

SKilver Ink Stands,

Silver Paper Kuives with Tortolse.
shell, Ivory and Pearl Blades,
richly Embossed Handles,

Silver  Libraey  Sets,  contiuning
Japer Cutter and Scissors,

Silver 13ook Marks, especinlly for
Bibles, prayer books, cte.

Silver and Gold Pens and Pencils,

Porccelain Pen Holders,

Silver and Gold Glove Buttoners,

Leather Pursesa. Plain, Silver and
Gold.mounted.

Leather Card Caxes, Plain, Silver
and Gold-mounted.

Silver Cizar Boxes, to hold fifty or
ono hundred cigars,

ivory

“Come let us quaff the cup.”—SHAKESPFARE.
“ Drink, prelly creature, drink.”—WoORDSWORTH.

2 Qur Kettles Make a Beautitul Christmas Gift

K bony Silvor-mounted Cigar Boxes,
to hold fifty or one hundred
cigars,

Glass Cigar Boxes, with
Mouuntings,

Silver and Gold Cigar Cutters.

Silver Cigar Lighters.

Leather Silver-mounted Cigar Cases,
richly Embossed Mountings,

Silver Cigarctte Boxes,

Glass Cigarette Boxes, with Silver
Mountings.

Silver Cigaretto Holders,

Leather Cigarette Cases, handsome.
1y Silvermounted.

Silveranounted Plpes,

Silver Ash Recelvers in Leather
Cascer.

sSilver Match Safes, Plain and hand.
romely Embossed.

Silver

Silver Liguor Flarks, Leather.
mounted and all-wilver with cup
attachments,

Sealingg. Lamps for the Writing
Table.

Silver Desk Seals,

Silver-mounted Blotters and Blot-
ting Pads,

Silver Paper Knives, with Tortoire-
shells, Ivory and Pear] Blades.

Sitver Paper Weighits.

Silver Book Marks.

Sitver Cheque Cutters,

Silver Stnmr Boxen,

Silver Mucilage Pots.

Silver Ink Stands, with Pen Racks,

.. Stamp Boxe, cte,
Silver and Gold Pencilzs and Pencil

asez.

Silver and Gold Pouns and Pen
Holders,

Porcelain Pen Holders, Gold and
Silver-niounted.

Silver and Gold Pocket Knives,

Leather Silver-mounted and Plain
Cand Cases.

Teather Letter  Cases,
mounted and Plnin,
Lacther Pocket-books Silver-mount.

cd and Platn.,

L.cather I)rc:\sim% Bags, in Seal,
Ruwsin, and Morocco Jeathers,
contnining  brushes,  combs,
tooth-bruch box, soap boxes,
shaving  brush,  razor strap,
mirror, cte,, plain and silver-
monnted.

Silver-

Our Mail Order Department is shipping gbods to all parts of Canada. Money is cheerfully

refunded on anything ordered from us which does not meet your anticipations.

Qur

Suggestion Book is_sent free on application; it will assist your Christmas
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. WALKER & SONs

33-43 King Street East, Toronto

Tow for the olidays!

¢/ N WE are prepuring for the biggest holiday trade ever done by

this house. Our buying has been on a most extonsive

scale, and thore'll be nbaolutely nothing wanting in point
of completoness in the thousand and one things suitable for
presontation-—things to wear—things for use—things for ornament
—things to play with—things to instruct—things to laugh at and
things to cry ovor :--

—Fine Mantles,
—Fine Linens,
—Handsome Costumes. !
—Handsome Silks,
—Fine China,

—Gloves and Hosiery,
' —Toilet Requisites & Pe iumes,
—Stesling Silver Noveltics,
—Fine Silver Plated Ware,
| —All Sorts of Toys,
—Fine Shoes and Slippers, i —Books and Bibles,
—Handkerchiefs and Laces, i —Games and Toy Books.

and hosts more of it in all tho nowest novelties.

XMAS SLIPPERS.

Ladies’ Berlin Wonl Bedroom Slippers, Peerless soles, in
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stock or made toorder ..........coiiiiinne..., 81.2H
Laaies! Fine Kid Sandal Slippers................. ... 1.50
Ladies’ Fine Kid Beaded Vamp Slippers.............. . 2.00
= Ladios' Patent Leather Roman Sandals................ 2.00
SO N
XMAS GLOVES and HOSIERY. - XMAS MANTLES,
. . . . It you want to zivo your wifc,
Ladies Fine Kid Gloves, Deat's make, large Pearl Buttons, @ mother or sister a most comforting
Ewmbroidered Backs, all shades.........covvene.. S0.75 Christmas present Ry we suggest
IR 2 . . e a Wrap or n Cape. A handromo
Ladies’ Kid Gloves, large buttons, Embroidered Backs, Sealelto Capo cots &10, 15, S0,
guaranteed ...ttt it e e e 1.00 With Fur Trimming and Collar
Ladieg’ ¢ De.rby " _Glm'es, Pique Sown, Gusset Fingers, @ §16, $20. 821, and S0, ’
Paris Points...coeniieiiiiiiiiiniriieiennnnens 1.25 A lovely Black Silk Plush Cape—
Ladies’ Extra Fine Xid Gloves, Wide Embroidery, Large we sell with or withont Fur Collar
Pearl Buttons, Gusset Fingers.....ooove vvvennn 125 gp or Trimming ~at $25, and an clegunt
) » Guuset Fingers.......... ...... . ement at 30, and RN
Ladies’ 2 Clasp or 4 L'\rr‘go Peafrl Button "Derby,"’ Gloves ﬁ;::':;:lz r:r ssss. e & most fuxun
Heavy, Black Embroidery. A very stylish, du- Fur liued Capes or Cloaks are in 2
rable glove.. ooeiiiiiiiiiiiiii i e 1.50 great detand this winter. Cnpes oS
Ladics’ Sk Miths....coeerersnennseaeeneennss sL00to 175 @ o st o s or S up. In the
.« . " . nTTeN un m ary shape. Long OnRs
Ladies Sllk.pmblfulered Black Cashmere Hoie, F inest ) fn the newest shape, wo begin at
Qualities, Neat Patterns .............. §0c., Gic., 0.75 §19. For §25 or 830 you can buy n
Ladies’ Silk Embroidered Lisle Hose........... THe. and 0.85 @ queenly garment.
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‘We shall give prompt and careful attention to all out-of-town orders for Christmas Presents, and will he

pleased to send a copy of our special Holiday Goods Catalogue to any who wish it.
The Mail Order Department is Quick and Carofual.

R. WALKER & SONS,

33-43 KING STREET

EAST ™=
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“MERRY XMAS”

Tue season of peace and happiness and

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

good-will to all. A store—the one store of

all others—that sheds sunshine into the [ guirms siverpinto porey
> hearts and homes of the people of Canada.
Vare Lamps. removable Oll

Pot, ciimox burner, decor-
ated fount aud »hade lo
match, $1.85.

Magnificent Display of Holiday Goods

There’s not a department of the Big Store where goods for holiday purposes cannot be
found, but we satisfy ourselves in this mention with those of the most
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distinctively holiday character.
e e @ e
CHINAWARE. TOYS. CELLULOID CASES.
Bisque Vases, floral desigms..1ic.,, 25c. and 80 50 Patent’Dolis, unbreakable heads.10c., 18c., 20c. Nccktiq Cases, celluloid cover i\"‘j satin )
Doulton Vases.... .... 1.50, £4,50 and $8.00  Kid Body Dolls, ........... 2)c., 23¢. to £3.00 lined............$1.00, $1.50 and $2.00 1
“Rayal Tephitz™ Vases.....oeveeennnns 1.50  Dressed Dolls, an immenso varicty. Glove Cases, satin lined, fgncy top _ 0 ox 1
¢ Jlaviland © Chana Fruit Plates.. .. .. 020 v e $1.00, §1.50 and 2.25 3
Ruyal Bohn Cheese ishes.o.ovono.o oL 0.50 Ladies’ Work'Doxes, asst. kinds, with mtin_gs 2.25
English Chiua Breakfast Cups and Saucers (.25 Jewel C:lslcs. satin and plush lined, S$2.50 e
esle hina Candelabra, three arms, candaoil il st 3.75
Drddt\:itﬁ l;:::,,-fa"dL l_'i‘_ .. "cc m“q 1.7H M:gn;\curo Sets...ooveann. $1.50, §2.50 and 3.75H ‘
Moustache Cups and Saucers .. .25 and .50 Trinket Box........ ..o coveeiiaan . 150 :
E}l:;:i Isi:,c '1‘::.1;-:_‘.",( .. _“_“,Lr;nc,‘ ;.’:2. ::1:(1 0.'_:5 Collar and Cuff Boxes....$1.23, S:?.(_m and 2.2.2 _
M.ajolica Figures.......... 2ic., 50c. and 0L.75 Fan Doxes..ovvieieeiiiiniaans $1.59 and 1.7: 1
Chiua Puflf Boxes..... ... oovv aeenen 0,25 1
China Fruit Saucers  75¢ each and §1.50 a doz. Si LVERWARE' *
Chiua Fish Sets, 13 picces, gplendid decor- Fern Pot, quadraple plate ........... . 270
ARUONS Loviivivint rvniniaes o bl Child’s Cups, gold lined. . ........69c. and 1.35
Japanese 3 o'clock Tea Sets, @ picces ... 1.0 Napkin Rings............. 45¢., 70c. and 1.00
China Chocalate Pots. ... ........ Kic. aud 1.25 Picklo Crstors .. ........88¢., §1.13 and 1.75
Royal Bonn Eye Sets ... nn 050 Bon Bon Baskets...... 81.75, S:’i.liﬁ and 2.70
N thav Frait or Berry Spoons, $1.35; gold lined 1.85 X
liuloid She v, Sy i s - K
c%&:l‘gu‘c@.“‘*"“.cm fine china mug Sugar Spoons, 45¢; gold lined.......... 0.70

kel, plain_ satin, $5.00: chinaesd

!
I
Quadennle Silver Plate Cake R - :

pattern, $5.70. :

The Mail Order System]of the store brings its advantages to every
out-of-town shopper. OQrder from any dept. by mail.

BOOKS.

Padded Pacts, full leather binding, Burns,
Scatt, Shakespeare, Byron, Whit.
tier, Browning, etc., reg. S1.35, for 80,95
Chatterbox for 1896, specaal ... ...... 0es
Bibles, Prayer Books, Hymn Books, ete.
See aar special Bible Reference and
Helps. reg 8150, at ... o.een...
Xmas Cards and Calendars—a very choice
asgor! ment
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l Royal Chelsea Jantinie, s tlor-
al desiguw with gilt odge,
reg. $2.50, for $1.00.

ROBERT SIMPSON CO.

S. W. COR. YONGE AND QUEEN STS.

170,172, 174,176, 178 YONQGE ST. 1and 3 QUEENST. W,
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